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Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

On July 23 and 24 Longstreet’s, Hill’s and 
Ewell’s corps passed through Chester Gap, 
Gen. Buford being unable to prevent them. 
A severe action, known as the battle of Wap- 
ping Heights, was, however fought on the 
23d. A part of Gen. Ward’s division, com- 
prising the Excelsior Brigade, under Gen. 
Spinola. drove the enemy, at the point of the 
bayonet, from two successive hills. In the 
battle Gen Spinola, Col. Farnum, Majors 
Mchan and Buros were wounded, Capt. Price 
of the 1st Excelsior and Lieut. Preston of 
the 5th wounded. 

Lee has now concentrated at Culpepper. 

Some sutlers were captured on the 30th at 
Fairfax Court House by Mosby’s guerillas. 

A brisk fight took place on August 1, at 
Rappahannock Station, between Buford’s 
cavalry, who had crossed the river, and Hill’s 
and Stuart’s troops, ending in the rout of 
the latter. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

Fort Wagner was again bombarded on July 
22d, and continued several days, with no ad- 
vantageous result, the sand defences neutra- 
lizing to a great extent the effect of the 
shel's Gen. Gillmore had, however, advanced 
his batteries to within 1,000 yards of the 
work, and on the 29th erected a long line of 
batteries within 250 yards of it, and planted 
turee heavy siege guns within a mile and a 
quarter of Fort Sumter. The bombardment 
of Fort Wagner was kept up steadily from 
land and water, the enemy replying from five 
newly mounted guns and trom seacoast 
batteries on James Jsland. 

The febels having repeatedly murdered our 
men when taken prisoners, and threatening 
now, at Charleston, to sell as slaves our negro 
soldiers, President Lincoln has, by order, 
commanded retaliation, hanging for hanging, 
shooting for shooting, and solitary confine- 
ment, at hard labor, till any soldier sold as a 
slave isreturned. The order comes late, but 
may yet do good. 

KKNTUCKY. 

The rebels, under Pegram and Scott drove 
in our men at Richmond on the 28th July, 
but were defeated on the 29th, at Paris, after 
a fight of two hours, and retreated, pursued 
by our cavalry and the 45th Ohio. Col. 
Sanders came up with their main body at 
Winchester, and attacked them with such 
energy thut they retreated to Irvine, still 
pursued by Sanders. 

On the 31st a rebel force entered Lancaster, 
but were immediately driven out by cavalry, 
and chased to the Cumberianc. 

Another body was defeated at Stamford, 
lesing 20 killed and wounded, and nearly 100 
prisoners. 

TENNESSEE. 

On the 28th Col. Hatch routed and captured, 
at Lexington, Col. Campbell, of the 23d Ten- 
nessee rebel regiment, on his way to join 
Gen. Pillow, witn a body of troops, which he 
was swelling by conscription. 

Richardson’s gueriilas are very trouble- 
seme in Western Tennessee, conscripting 
men and stealing everything. 

GEORGIA. 

Savannah is almost destitute of troops, 

and in great fear of an attack. 
ALABAMA. 

Preparations are made on both sides to 
take or save Mubile. Johnston is retreating 
to it, and Gen. Herron rapidly advancing 
against it. 

INDIAN TERRITORY. 

Onthe 26th Gen. Slant, with 2,400 men, 

overtook Gen. Cooper at Elk Creek, and al- 


though the rebc! force was 5,000, Blunt 
routed them, killing 60 and wounding 24. 
NAVAL. 

On the 7th July the Sciota chased. two 
blockade runners ashore on the coast of 
Texas, and soon after two others near Corpus 
Christi. 

On the 20th the U.S. steamsloop Ossipee 
captured two blockade runners from Mobile. 

At last accounts the Florida was at Ber- 
muda, taking in coal from a Confederate 
vessel, the English authorities declining to 
supply her. 

LOUISIANA. 


Brashear City has been recaptured by our 
forces, but the particulars have not reached 
us. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 


The long talked-of discontent in this State 
seems ripening to something actual. The 
Richmond Enquirer, edited by John Mitchell, 
calls on Jefferson Davis to wipe out the Su- 
preme Court of North Carolina. To this 
recognition of State sovereignty the Raleigh 
Standard proposes to send a delegation to 
Washington at once. 








NOTES AND NOTICES. 
The Allies in Jepan. 


THe news from Japan to the 22d of May 
‘onfirms our prédictior, “that a war between the 
English and the Japanere is inevitable.” The Race. 
horse, an English war steamer, had taken all tie 
4ritish subjects away, and an American steamcr wa- 
tt Ka ‘awaga to protect our own citizeus; for with » 
ration so barb>rous as the Japanese, it wouid pot do 
o trust to the courteous recollections of the onc 
lattered Tommy and the two-sworded nondescript 
who enjoyed our hospitality three years ago, but upon 
whom we fear the marvellous cuisinerie of our friends 
Lelands has been thrown away, so far as spiritual ard 
moral advancement are concerned. A French cor- 
respondent mentions one litt'e fact connected with 
the recent negotiations which is certainly highly ch r- 
cteristic of the Western allics Among the many 
excuves made by the Tyco n for not assenting to 
he English demands, which his oily majesty declared 
were only just and reasonable, were, that hia nobles 
would not allow h’m, and that he was not sufficiently 
\owerful to make them. Whereupon the F ench and 
English Admirals very obligivgly offered to ass:st 
ais Tycoonship in thrashing his disobedient nobles 
into submission, This distvterested offer his Japat- 
+se majesty declined, The next advices will be very 
interesting. 





Nature Indeors. 


A GERMAN traveller, writing to a Viennese 
journal, gives a charming picture of a Florentive villa, 
where Nature had been very cleverly used by Art « 
wodify the climate, and conduce to comfort. One 
room he particularly admired. In order to throw a 
shady atmosphore around, and cheat the senses, the 
walls were so exqui-itely painted as to resemble the 
ambrageous heart cf some grand old forest, while the 
floor was painted to resemble a brook with ali the 
tights and shades of sparkJiog water. The whole 
effect is desc ibed as being very cooling and soothing, 
Another room is painted like the shrine of an olu 
cathedral, looking out into the cloisters. Surely our 
house decorators might invent some wall papers 
which would bring nature around us even in the 
midst of New York. At all events let us have beauti- 
ful landscapes, waterfalls and towering scenery, in- 
stead of those |.ideous although time-honored inani. 
ties of running roses, festooned flowers and kaleido. 
s2opical puzzles which now decorate the walls of our 
domiciles. Art might also be illustrated, end our 
rooms be made halls of sculpture and galleries of 
punting. These would educate the taste of the com 
munity, and elevate the soul through the eye. 





Gallicism. 


Ir we are to credit whut travellers tell us, 
socicty in England is being corrupted by the great 
impo:tation of French customs and habits, whic) 
seem to have inundated these degenerate Ptritans. 
We shall soon hear of their bishops protesting 
against French manners, as their manufacturers have 
against French laces and bobbius. The correspondent 
of a New York journal giver this “ melancholy” pic- 
ture of our ancient acquaintance, John Bull, thus de- 
praved and frivolized by his hereditary foe. Shades 
of Chatham, Pitt, Nelson and George III., what must 
ye not suffer in Hades, if you are conscious of the 
change 

“This Gallivizing of English nature (in 
result of the French alliance) is perceptib 
ranks of society. You find the m»guazines and essay - 
ists g on the notable change that bas come 
upon the first of social re'a ions—matrimory—ino hizh 
life Once the fair patrician, on as: uming the title and 
position of wife, withdrew gracefully iutu the back- 
ground, Jeaving the area to her un wedded ei-ter:«; 
now she 18 their active and successful riv+), the wed- 
ding-ring baving emancipated ber from all r straigs 
butsuchasshechoos stoassume She dances, sings, 
flirts, rides on horseback, plays croquet talks slang, 
is ‘fast’ g-nerally: it is voted ‘the thing’ to do, 
and she does it with ell her ht. Young bachelors 
find her infinitely mure attractive an» d lightful then 
husband-huotivg mis:es—who, by the way, are terri- 
bly workdly and cxpen»ive—and there is vo danger of 
‘committing yourrelf, you know.’ So marriage is 
voted a bore, or a luxury only to be indulged in by 
the very rich, and the unwedded in rease in numbers 
every yerr. The natural relations of the sexes are 
reversed; it is the ae | women who pursue the 
young men, a ‘ good match’ — apy amount of 
meanoers and duplicity. All of which 
is emulated and imitoted by the Plutocracy who iread 
on the heels of those immediately before them. Can 
you wonder theo, that an aritorracy of slav: holders 
tin¢s sympattizers in Great Bri aiu; that the nati »n 
is in m ny respec.s inert and dead to nobler im- 
pulses?” 

It will be nuts for our young ladies to crack, to know 
that iu England the young n.ev are hunted to dcath 
by the youog women. Perhaps our correspondent 
may be one of those reliable contrabands s0 abundent 
now in all columns of the papers. 
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The Tyranny of Small Comforts. 
AN acquain’ ance, whose hatred of the 8300 





exemption clause, in the Conscri; t act, induced him 





, in ite degree, | 


to lend his unreasoning sympathy at first to the 
rioters, was brought back to wisdom, as well as to 
lew and order, by the ceprivation he suffered for one 
day only, when th? city was under mob rule. He 
overlooked the slight tax he paid to popular indigna- 
tioa, in the shape ofb ing stopped by his Cop erhead 
friends and compelled to empty his pockets of three 
or four dollars! But when next morning he could 
get no newspapers, no i-e and no milk, he suddenly, 
ike the csbdriver of Dickens under a dispensation 
of fine weather, began to doubt the existence of a First 
Cause aud the cuibonoof riots This, doubt, however, 
oecame a fixed faith in the constituted au:horitic s, even 
unto despotism, when he found that the mob had 
stopped the cors, and that he had te walk down from 
lat street to the City Hall! H: has since repeated, 
o all, with considerable unction, the opening sentence 
of “ Blair’s Preceptor’—‘ the worst condition of 
civilized lifeis better than the best condition of the 
uotutured savage.” As hunger tames the lion, so can 
rebel--ympathising sentimen alists be reclaimed to 
law and order, by judicious'y cutting off their supplies 
of the ly trivial comforts uf daily life. 
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Agricultural Changes. 


THREE centuries ago our land was scarcely 
cognizant of agriculture. The fertile valley, the 
broad sealike prairie, the sunny hillside were un- 
tiled, except in a few isolsted spots, where in the 
North the Iadian planted the three crops of which he 
worshipped the beneficent genii—the maize, ihe bean 
and the squavh; or further co the South, the yam and 
varieties of sweet potatoe Since then many changes 
have been wrought; the country, still only partially 
settled, teems with such agricultural wealth that our 
surplus of esculents would feed half Europe. Besides 
the crops raised for food, none were raised for dress 
or pleasure, except a little cotton in New Mexico, 
perhaps, and tob.cco in various par*s, from Cana- 
da to the Guf of Mcxico. In this point, too, ali 
has been changed, and the snowy fic}ds of cotton, the 
de‘icate blue of the flax, and the sturdicr hemp cover 
«niles of tersitory. 

It is strange, however, to see how recent some 
crups are, a: d how new aspir «nts are constantly sris- 
‘ng to importance, eccupying new ground, or for a 
time throwing into the background the favorites of 
che moment. 

The first settlers aitemp*ed everywhere to intro- 
duce European crops, and wheat has succeed .d beyond 
all example, even though it is the plant of all climes; 
but the maize was soon fouud to be a crop worth 
developing, and at the prerent it the it of 
Indiaa corn raised is almost beyond calculation; from 
the first it bas gradually increased in importance, and 
20 limit is yet set to the demand. Considered too 
ha sh a diet by some alone, mix.d with wheat or in 
the form of starch it presents new claims and meets 
aew faves. It is eminently our national crop ingi- 
genous, endless, the crop of poor and rich, giving its 
growing ears to the table of the merchant at the 
North and the elave of the South. Why have not 
more of our poets sung of it? 

The next great esculent of the country is the potato, 
but although it has not been cultivated to any extent 
for much more than a century the plant seems ex- 
hausted, and it is of all crops that the farmer sets out 
the least reliable to gather or keep. A few years 
hence and it may be g: nerally abandoned, and certin- 
ly will when any other «csculent root can be found to 
eupplast it. Tbis is not unlikely, as many think that 
the teeming soil of Mexico, to which we owe the 
maize, potato and tomato, may yet give us some 
better root. * 

Localiiies in the South favored rice, ard it ulti- 
mately became a crop repaying richly the cultivation, 
but it requires a hot climate and a mala. ivus swam; 
that prevent its wide extension. The Northern rice, 
the wild rice or fulle avoine of our lakes is gathered 
by the Indians still from the wild plant, but its 
scientific culture has not yet been attempted. A 
ha dy plant, casily obtained, however, it stands mak- 
icg a constant offer of its wealth, and it may one day 
repay the farmer’s toil. 

Cotton, the great staple of the South, is of very 
recent introduction. Even after the Revolution it was 
a crop seldom raised, and Charleston papers of the 
close of the lest century contained lett: rs from experi 
menters, showing how valuable a crop it could be 
made, and how a good quintity might after a while 
be sold even in Eogland; but when the first attempt 
was made to sell American cotton in Eagland, the 
custom-house scized the little bale as an evident 
fraud. Of the vast expanion of cotton growing dur- 
iog the present century we are all aware. It was 
pushed, coubtless, too far,and more raised than the 
worid needed, bringing the price almost too low to be 
remuncrative. Now attempts are made to introduce 
hardier qualities inthe North, and doubtless a coarser 
article will be hereafter largely raised, 

Sugar, introduced by the Jesuits into Louisiana 
from St Domingo, has flourished there only, the 
climate and soil fittumg it admirably. A few years 
since, however, the surghum or Chivese cane was in- 
trodu ed into the North, and is now very extensively 
cultivated in Uhnois and Pennsylvania, being very 
profitable as fodder for cittle, and yielding a very 
good syrup «nd a good though somewhat inferior 





sugar. 

Machinery, facilitating the treatment of flax, has 
given a new impulse to its cultivation, and the future 
may behold it covering immense tracts in the North; 
whi e California secms to be created as the great pas- 
torai region, where myriads of sheep will soon cover 
every accessible spot. 

The hardy Chicese silkworins, which feed on the 
ailanthus and oak, have been recently introduced here 
and in Europe. and as the ailanthus thrives so well 
in this country we may soon sce fields of ail nthus, 
with our maidens tending the siikworms or reelisg 
the cocoons. 

The War, however it results, will undoubtedly lead 
to a great agricultural revolation, and produce 
changes that we do not yet ree, 

But there ie one crop growing steadily and rapidly 
into favor, which will in a few years greatly alter the 
general look of the coun ry, and that is the grape. 
After many fruitless efforts,men began to improve 
Ameri an stocks, and success has come in its falc ess. 


| Our couvtry is one fitted peculia.ly for the grape, 


and vic eyards are springing up on every side; so that 
soon our bea» titul lakes and rivers will be fringed by 
vineclad hills, and the winemaker be as common as 
by the Riine or the Tagus. 

What c»pges may we not then look for fifty years 
hence! Where now the railar hurries by constant 
fields of Indian ccrn or wheut, we sha'l see the mono- 
teny broken by the vineyard, the silk garden, the 
cotton field, the sugar farm or :he tobacco field; and 


in the South find cotton narrower, and wider fields 


given to breadstuffs and other «rops heretofore neg- 
lected, or driven into disuse by the great staple. 


————— 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Dom «—The City of London, the last screw 
eeemesticn Dalce’s’ Liverpool, ew York ang 
Phitade!phia .ire, mose a plesrure trip on the 28th 
July, wi bh abiut #9 gucets. It is a splencid bout, 
cale dtocarry 100 cabin and 700 steeroge pos-en. 
gers. This is the b st und cheapest conveyance for 
the poorer ol.s8s of emigrants. 


— The New York Schutzer Corps had their annual 
shooting picuic on the zsta July, at Jones’s Woo}, 
After the shooting cencing cCumenced; der pite the 
circulation of schaapps aad lyger, the ulimort harmony 
prevuiled. 


—— Nelly 3,000 rebel prisoners are now quartcred 
on David’s Isleud. They were principally cao' und 
at G t'ysbury, and many are wounded. ‘the < fiiverg, 
one and sll, sre game to the death for the Confit 4» ate 
wane. but tue privates are very much divid.d in 


— The Common Council of Jersey City, at a 
special meeting, July 29.h, voted tu pay a bounty of 
$200 toeach voiunteer. ‘Ihe county aleo pays a bounty 
of $50; and the solder, if merried or has 4 widowed 
moth r d-peodent upou him for suy-port, rec ives 36 

r month from the State; sirgle mn, $2. The ‘juota 

r Jersey City will be about 425 men. 


— Iv the spplication for a pe.petual injenction to 
restrain the Haslem Kail:oad Company from |ying 
rails m M dison avenue, the Court of C mmo» Pleag 
has decid.a adverse to tue petitim. she Corrt of 
Appesis has set’l d thie busiuess, declarivg th +t pro- 
perty owcers on the line of a proposed railroad have 
no right toruch ao injunction. 


— From the we kly statement of the Commis- 
siovers of Emi, ration, it sppears that 8 509 emg rents 
have land d+ p. nour shors riuce tie bevioni:g of 
the year, being 43007 more than arrived duriny the 
correspo. ding period of 162 Thenumber of ar ivals 
last week was 1,46: The Commissioners have 3 
balance in bank of $58,236 19. 


— The battle-fi g of the 69th regiment, which was 
etclen from Col. Nugenvt’s houre by the n«gio-mur- 
derirg, house sacking,: rphen asylum-burning leaders 
of the late mob, has been found and restored 0 its 
legal custodian. 


—— The report of City-In ‘or Boole, for the 
week e: ding July 27, shows that duris g that ) riod 
684 de.ths occurred in this city, being am mere: se of 
2' in compasis: n with the mortality of the werk pre- 
vi us. and of 185 in comperison with the « orrespuod- 
ivug week of 1862. Of the decessed. 132 wre mn, 97 
women, 26! hoysand 194g r 8; 17 werecolored pti sons; 
121 dea‘ hs were vccsswwned by diseares of the draia 
aod nerves, 92 of the lurgs aud throat, 2-9 of the 
stomach, bowels and other digestive orgars, and 55 
by vivlence. 


— xy Opdyke has vetoed the grant of $2 5( 0,000 
to pey the pucr man’s exemption. ‘The Common 
Couvei!, of course, pessed she orainance over the 
Mayur’s veto, It ix, h wever, couridered doubttul 
whether any capitalists will lk nd money on it. 


— Gov. Joel Parker has issued a pr limstion to 
the effect that if at uhe end of 30 da 8 the quota of 
New Jersey is not filled up, the drafung will be re- 
sorted to, 


— A Mr. Clarke, who owns one-sixth of the New 
York Zzpress, ana who has hithervo wri ten he 
mooey artic! s for thet many edi ioved and multi- 
fariously-spelt jourval, having been iately di-miss-d 
by the Brothers Brooks for making $4 ,000 in spe -u- 
l'tiog, has apvlied for a recei er t be appointed. 
The Brooks will, of course, buy out Clarke, who says 
that his patriotism is wounded by the Copperhead 
proclivities of his purtners. 


— Gv. Curtin h»s bought 20 acree of the battle- 
field of Gett.sburg for the State, for the purpore of 
copvertiug it into a military cemetery, to be devoted 
to thore who fell there. 


—— The reports that the Western crops are deficient 
either in quantity or quality is a lie invented by grain 
speculitors. The cr ps are also «x Ment in Europe, 
with the .xception of some parts of Puland. 


Western.—The cotton bales used by the rebels 
as fortifications a Vicksburg are to be sold . y order 
of Gen. Grant, and the net proceeds divided among 
the gallant men before whose valor and endurasce 
Pemberton hai at last to succumb. The city was not 
80 much damaged as might have been expected, al- 
though there was scarcely a block io it that did not 
bear sume mark of shot and shell. Gen, temberton 
bitterly complains at the facili‘ies afforded by our 
t oops to his men to escape to their homes acrose the 
Mississippi. 


—— The disastrous termination to Gen. John Mor- 
gan’s raid into Indiava and Uhio, compared witn there 
of Grierson, Perey, Wyncham, Kilpatrick ana Stoxe- 
mau’s gullop through Secessia, proves in oote tibly 
the truth of Col. Grierson’s remarks that the Southern 


Confederacy was a mere empty shell, while the 
Nor:hern Confederacy was an egg full of armed and 
loyal men. Davis ha: but few avle-boriea men now 


lefc to fight his great batwe of rebeliiou, and one 
rous «ffort now will = the colussal stutue of 
Jefidom from its pedestal for ever. 


-—— The opinions of the people of Missouri on the 
8:- alled Emancipation ordivance, parsed by the 
State Convention, are being extensiveiy ventilated 
through public mass meetiugs on1 oth r expressive 
dem su strations. ‘Ihe majority is clearly iu oppor 
tion to the Convention ordinance. Miss me: tings 
cailed to ratify the ordinance in Pettis and Macon 
counties by the Corservatives were so slimly att, nd- 

by the letter, that the Radicals took poss ssic2 
and passed resolutions at exch meeting (held « hut- 
dred miler ap#r'), denouncing the C uventicn, aud 
asking the Legisl.ture to call a new Convention. 


— The India, L+fayette Journal, says: “ Jef 
Davis has issued a proclamation calling out the entire 
mule = ot the South betwee the ages of | 
and 45. This is the kind of draft inthe South Here 
at the North the fighting popul tion is: ivided inte 
two clissex, and the second clars is pot to revpond 
until the tirst 18 exhausied. At the South eve'y able 
bodied citizen i+ ec mpelled o shoulder hs musket 
and take the field, and no opportunity is left for es- 
cape. Here many persons «ho are able-bodied and 
pertectly competent for mili ary duty are exempted 
by the terms of cur Consemp ion law, while at the 
South no one is exem; t from she sweeping conscrip- 
tion which depends upon Jeff Davie’s will «love. Let 
those who compluin here at the Nurth notice the aif- 
ference, and cen sv their unjust complaiats to this just 
and necessary law.” 


— The test exertions are being meade by both 
ies in Ohio to rend: r the ele tion for Governor’ 
ecisive aan way or the other. It is con 
sidered by the beet informed parties as a very victls 
balanced thing. Des site Vallendigh»m’s anti Aboli- 
tiouism a d C »ppe: head proclivi ics, he is very pop’ 
larasaman Should he be elected, he will have 
thank Gen. Bur: si .e. 


Sout hern.—tThe Richmend 
verti8se Men's Jor i whetitutes e followiog adver 
tisement appears in the Whig. It imeicates that 
eubs titutes sre iu demand: “ A farm of 230 acre-, 2 
Hanover, near Peak’s ‘Tur out, on the Central Kail- 
rvad.<cr he highe-t price i: Confederate movey, *!!! 
be paid for a suitable man to g as a substitute in the 
army. Avply a' the store of Geo. L H rrieg, 4°.” 
Maiu street.” They #re evid- ntly in demand. 

— Gen Butterfield has captured two letters oF 
from the ret+] Adj-Gen Coomr, a d the other ‘r ™ 
the archrebel J ff Iavis, io Gen Lee They are! 
ans -er to Lee’s «ish th t a c-mp sho: Io b- iorme 
at Culpepper Court House under Beavregor ’, 
to threaten Washington and dis'ract Gen. M 
attevtion. Jeff Dav s plumply c fe.» s that 1" 
plav is an «x: ellent ove, but im cons queucr of GU 
more’s operations aguin t Charle<.on | ¢ bes po tours 
to spere. Hesl-o informs Lee that the Yer k 
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threatening Richmond from tue Pamu: ky river. 


— There is « report that Joe Johnston w 
obey Devis. 


—_— Jef Davis has ordered another fuet 







; 












have 


mis- 
ents 
g of 
: the 
vals 
ves 


was 
mur- 
ders 
0 its 


the 
riod 
se of 
pre- 
vod. 
a, 97 
ODE; 
rnia 

the 
1d 56 


0,000 
mon 
the 
bttul 


yn to 
ta of 
ye 1e- 


New 
1 he 
nulti- 
iss-d 
ve 'u 
nted, 
says 
rhead 


attle- 
ee of 
voted 


cient 
erain 
rope, 


cbels 
order 
nong 
race 


1 now 
1 one 
ue of 


pposi- 
tings 
i acon 
tty nd- 
esicn 
. hun- 
1, aud 
le 
“ Jeff 
entire 
of 8 
Here 
1 inte 
pond 
y able 
ueket 
for e8- 
d ot 
n ft 
af the 
\acrip- 
e, 
be aif 
is just 


y both 
rnora 
8 coD- 
nicel¥ 
Aboli- 
popu- 
ave 








i 
4 
} 
? 
7 








Avoevst 15, 18%4.] 





FRANK LESLIE’S [ILLUSTRATED NEW SPAPER, 


327 





—— 








ous qterce of the dis:sters which have lately be- 
alles the Southe narms. This makes, so the Phila- 
delphia Press says, the niuth fast day since the 
commencement of the war. 


— The Seuth Caro!ina journals openly accuse Jeff 
D.viscf pu posely keenir g Be-uregard in ihe beek- 
g oucd by r son of J slousy; but whether Davis is 
ealous cb sccount of his buxem wife, the fair Verina 
Howe 1, or the imperial purple, they do not say. 
Another bit of seandal is ths Beauregard is sn 
inebriate, acd that he was drunk at the first Bull 
Run. 

—— The stewner Imperial, the first boat from New 
Orleans, arrived at St. Luis on Tuesday morning, the 
2th July. A la*ge crowd of merchants and other 
citizens greevea her arriv+1, and a national salate was 
fired ia nonor of the openi 4 of the Missi-sippi. 
The steamer Albert Pierce sailed the same evening 
for New Orlein*, ith * heavy load of private ‘reight 
and a large passenger list. he Continental left on 
the previwws dey for th2 same poit, heavily laden 
with G.verument stores. 


— The Mayor of Savannah has issued a procla- 
mition, requesting all residents of the city to organize 
for some defence, and all managers of stores, work- 
shops and ober places of busi ess to close them at 
t vo o’lock on Mordays, W-doesdays and Fridays for 
the purpose of irill. He directs that an enro)lment 
be mde of every man in the ci:y capable of bearing 
arms in ite defence. 


—— The library aud private p»pers of Jeff Davis 
have becn discovered. "Ihcy were hidden away in 
an old attic, sevrn miks from bis house The 
books wre very miscellaneous, snd ar’ now distributed 
among cur w stern army. ‘The correspondence is 
s'id te be of a most irteresting natu'e, fully corro- 
borativog Beverley Tucke:’s buok of the * Partie»n 
Ranger.” where the present retellion was fore- 
shadowed 30 years ago. It woulo seem as though 
many of our leasing Democrats were willing to assist 
at the movement, but merely in the exvectation that 
it would only end in the entire destruction of the 
Aoti-Slivery party, as ‘hey rever believed for an 
iostant that the North would fight, but knock under 
as heretofore. The Southern leacersof she rebellion, 
however, had made the “ Ketter to reiga in He 1 than 
serve in H: aven” their motto, and cops: quently fired 
on Fert Sumter as a sort of experiment Low far they 
could go, and toshow also, that they were determined 
to be aut Cesar aut nullus. It will, coubtless, end 
in the latier. 


— Joe Johnston’s forces sre on their way to re- 
inforce Bri 89 95 to make head aga'nst Rosecrans. 
Toe Mobile Register siys that if they defeat Rove- 
crans they can revecupy the South-Western territory 
they have lost. The rebel army numbers nearly 40,000 
men. 


— The present war has certsivly ot one 
peculiarity in the editorial character. and that is great 
valor of pen and noceofsword. This applies to both 
Northern avd 8 »uthero, Toe most prominent of these 
en-valiant heroes are the New York Times and the 
ontgome:y Advertiser. The latter, in its issue of 
the 25:h July, is lud'crousl~ bellicose. I: recommends 
the forang of every male bet veen 18 and 50 into the 
rebel renks Itis rema: kable that these * penny-a-line 
braves” don’t go themselves. Men who recommend 
o’hers to do what they are afr:id to do themselves 
ought to be ducked, and then put into crinoline. 


— The Richmond Enquirer, with that brutal 
thirst for blood whih characterise some of the 
Southera p.vers is loud in demandiag the murder of 
Capte, Sawy erand Fl, nn. io ret. Liation for two officers 
shot by the unfortuaate Gon. BarnsiJtc. Mr, Liacoln 
his consequestly ordered Gep. Lec snd C1. Winaer 
t» be kept in close confinement ior . .°cution, should 
Divis carry out his threats. This sp.vit of retaliation 
is the most fearful of the time. 

Military.—A detachment of the 8th Reguler In- 
fontry hvs oven lately in the Park Barracke. It is 
composed of men who refused to fcllow the traitor- 
ous example of their officers who went over to the 
rebe's. The regiment was in T: xas when the war 
troke our, A medal oaght to be presented to these 
faithful men, 


— The Germantown Telegraph ( Pa.) says: “‘ John 
Burns, o er siventy years of age, a resident of Get- 
tysourg, fought throughout the battle of the first day. 
and was wounded uo less than five times—the last 
shot takirg eflect n his ankle, wou ding him severely. 
He came up to Col. Wistar, in the thickest oi the 
fight, shook hancs with him, and said that he came to 
help He was éres-ed ia his best consisting of a 
lizbt blue swallow#-tailed coat, with brass buttons, 
corcurey pantaloons. and a stovepipe hat, of consider- 
able height, all of ancient pattern, and, ddubtiess, an 
heirloom in his house. He w»s ermed with a regula- 
tion musket, He loaded and fired unflinchingly, until 
the last of his five woun:s b ought him down. He 
will recover. His htule cottage was burned down by 
therebele, A purse «f $100 has been sent to him 
from Germaptown. Brave John Burns!’ The Tri 
bune quot’s the above, and ins:nuates that Burns rep- 
resen ei both Adams aud York counties in that 
desperate fight. 


— The co.respondent of the Tribune says that 
Gen. Giilmore bes lost one-thi:d of hs force at the 
siege of Fort Wagn.r. Reinforcements are to be 
seni. 


— John Mor?an avd bis rebel officers have becn 
safely locked up in the C.ncinnati jail. 


—— Goveroment has ordered the erection of two 
imm: ns° milit ry prisons. One of them will be bui t 
at P. int Loo* out, Maryland, and the other on Rock 
Island, [lia: is. 


An cutrage occurred on the 26th July which 
has aroused feelings of retaliation in the army. A 
Lieutenant in the 2d Pennsylvania cavalry, Alfred 
By'es, we t irom Warrenton two miles out on the 
Siem road, to dine with a ladv scquaiatance from 
thit State. While m«kiog bis voilet, the house wes 
eatered by five or six guerilias, who dem»nded his 
surre:der. He refused, and for this was immedistely 
shot twice through the head, ki ling him instantly. 
Thre its are freely m de that on the repetitioa of such 
an outrage all the stock, produce, ete., in the vicioity 
sh ll be vonfiseated or burned and the perpetrators, 
if caught, hanged on the nearest trec. 


— Gen. Harvey Brown hs pub'ished a letter in 
reply to the npurts of Gens, Wool and Sandford 
W'thout giving «ny opinion in the matter as to who 
is tight or wr. ng, it 18 very clear that the military 
authorities were at loggerly ada, »pd that ia addition 
10 the row goipg on be: ween th» mob and the authori- 
ti: 8, there was another row going oa among the mili- 
tary themselves Small politicians evidentiy had too 
much to do with the matter. 


— The correspond: nt of the Boston Trareller re- 
lat) gan act of rebel treachery ro diabolieil, that Mr. 
Lincoln ovght to irsist upon the rebel officer being 
del.vered up to him. As Kilpatrick, with two com- 
yanies of Michigan cavelry were advancing near 
Sharpsturg on the Oth .July, they came in sight of 
‘on: rflepits. The rebels hoisted « flag of tiuce and 
threw downs their arms, a< thoucsh avxions to sur- 
render. Wh-p, however, cur men got within 30 fect, 
Ley se zed their r les «1d poured adenaly voliry into 
th midst uf our men, who, t.ken completely by sur- 
prise, were ob’igrd to retreat. The cowardly miscre- 
acts robbed the ceaa they h.d so traitorously slain. 


— The rebel Pr-sident attribut's the loss of the 
battle of G trytb. rg to Gen And-rs 1, who remained 
inactive with al.rge booy of Confederate troops au- 
ring the iut« nsest jart of -he action. 

— The Confi-derates refuse to exebange the 
© 1 rei; risonera takea at Cha l-stono, They. re not 
howevcr, suv we uoderstvna, treated with any cruelty. 


Navale— Li uterant W'l'i mS Acdrews, former- 
ly ut this ci y avd Signal (/fficer of the United Siates 
Army, 'e/tihis port vu Jaly 25, in the steamer Til- 
iey, fur th> dect « ugaved io the atcack on Charleston 
This officer hag been eng»grd some time pest at 
Washirg'oe i: perficting a new system of sigvals, 
inveote«t "vy himself, to be used on ovr Monitors. The 
sigaul aysie:a ix exceediogly simple, adapted to the 








commonest capacities, capable of being constructed 
in an emergency out of materials always to be 
obtained on shipboard, and can be used while in 
action, Lieutenant Andrews is under orders from 
Colonel Myers, Chief Signal-Officer, to ley bevore 
Admiral Duhigren the pian of his apparatns fer sig- 
nalising, avd 1o put it in operation on the Moritors oi 
his fleet. This young and t.lented officer has con- 
tributed rome valuable sketches to our paper, and was 
formerly an officer in Hawkins’s Zouaves. 


—— Mr. Whiting, Solicitor-weneral to the Goverr- 
mnt, has gone to ‘London, with a mass of evidence 
proving thut the iron-clsds avd other vessels nesriy 
linished in England are really for tre Southern Cov- 
federacy, and uvt for the Emreror of China. He ir 
also instructed to ro out to Lord Palmerston the 
great danger English commerce will rau from priva- 
teers built in America for the Emperor of Japan— 
with whom England is now at war—should the other 
Emperor be alluwed to build vessels in Eogland. 


— The rebel prize steamer Merrimac came into 
this port in charge of Acting Ensign Stoddard, U. 8. 
N., on Tuesday morning, the 28th. She was c»ptureo 
by the United States gunboat Lroquois, Com. Case, on 
the morning of the 25:b, havioy run the block de at 
Wi mington the night previous, after a chase ef sever 
hours. She is a side-wheel iron steamer of 535 tone 
messurement, 60 horse power, and built in London, 
ia 1862, for the Rebel Government. She bas a cargo 
of 576 bales and 3 half bales of cottor, 11 kegs tobac- 
co, a emall quantity of tu:pentine, &e. The Merri- 
muc, Lizzie aud another retel steamer ran the block. 
ade together. The two former are captured ; the third 
is as yet free. 


— ‘The commission on the Stimer inquiry is 
nearly finished. Capt. Worden emphaticaily con- 
tradicts Stimer’s assertion that he eaid the Montauk 
was ready t» repew the attack on Fort Sumter tix 
rext morning. On the contrary he testifies that his 
Monitor was so much dama that he was disabled 
Com. Dnpont will evidently come out quice exone- 
rated from the malicious and frivolous charges made 
against him by subordinates. Some ex:myple ought 
to be made of them, ss well as of the editors of sume 
of the New York and Philadelphia papers who at- 
tacked tue Admiral. 


— We have further intell'geuce of the doings of 
the retv 1 privateer Florida by the arrival of the brig 
John Freeman at this p»rt from Bermuda, which sli 
left on the 22d July. The Florida was then taking i 
coal. Ic is aecertained by the statemepta of the c»p- 
tain of the Freeman that it was the Florida whict 
chased the United States steamer Ericsson a few 
weeks ago to within about fifty mi’es of New York. 
She arrived at Bermuda on the 16th. She anchored 
at first outside, and on the fullowing d»y was per 
miited to enter the harbor. She suluted the Britirb 

and the salute wa< returned. A considerabl 
interchange of civilities has taken place between the 
officers of the Florida aud the shore. The papers 
teem with communications laudatory of the craft. 
officers and crew. Since the advices of the 17th th« 
Florida has destroyed twelve other versels. Thi 
name of one only is given—the brig William B. Nasb. 


— The iron-clad Onondaga was launched from 
Rowland’s sbi gest Grompe ot,on Wednesday morr- 
ing, the 29th tu y. Inthe displacement of the blocks 
four workmen were seriously injured. She is « 
splendid vess:1. 

— The British ship-of-war Jason, Commander 
Von Donop, arrived tere on the 29th of July. She is 
1,712 tons, 21 guvs, and basa crew of 275 men. Ou 
the 25th inst., lat.'41 56, long. 64 45, spoke English 
brig Emma Ives of Picton from Hamburg for New 
York with 145 passengers on board, and gave them 
medical assistance. 

— A private letter from Live l says: ‘One 
of the iron-clad rams building by the Messrs. Lairds 
at Birkenhead for the rebels was launched on the 4th 
inst. They are fitting her out wi:h as much expedi 
tion as porsible. She is to have two turrets, has 
ram on the stern, and is plated wi-h iron plates 44 
iaches thick. Their speed will be from }2 to 13 kncts 
per hour. No pains or expense hae been spared to 
nrake them the most perfect aud invulnerable ships 
afloat.” 


Personal.—Dr. Nott, President of Union Col- 
lege, has completed his 97th year. He was born ii 
Ashford, Conu., June 25, 1773, and is conseqacntly by 
birth a British subject. Heis in excelleat health, 
mental and bodily. 


— That reverend warrior, Col. Higginson, the 
pionewe commander of a negro regiment in this war, 
s at Worcester, Mass , on a furlough. 


— Horace Greeley says in the Tribune of the 
3ist of July: ‘‘ We appeal then to Mr. Stephens, se 
to one whom we esteem and confide in, we appeai to 
all such as Mr. Stephens, now embarked in the Con- 
federate cause, to give it up.” 


— The wounded soldiers, men as well as officers 
speak with the utmost enthusiasm of the tender cere 
and sisterly affection shown to them by Mrs. Gev. 
lLander—late Miss Davenport, the actress—and Mi+rs 
Henry. These two ladies are with the Charles’ on 
expedition. A wounded soldier could not help 
quoting to them Scott’s lines to woman: 

*“* When pain and sickness wring the brow, 
A ministering angel thou.” 


—- Little Crow, the Indian Chief who planned the 
Minnesota massacres of last year, has been deserted 
by almost all his Chiefs. He is now closely pursued 
by the United States troops, and his condign punish- 
ment willsu ely follow, In this respect we shall be 
more fortunate than England, who is still in doubt as 
to what be-ame of Neos Sahib, the Est Indian mon- 
ster. Three boys carried off by him during the mas- 
sacres have been ransomed’ by the Catholic mission- 
aries and sent to St. Pauvs. 


— Dr. W. J. Sloan. Assistant Medtgs! Director of 
New York, has been ordered to Wilmiv Del, 


— Col. Basil Dake, one of John Morgan's band 
isan old :itizen of Covington, Ky., and famous for 
his daring, coolness aud hnowledge of the country 
through which Morgan lately passed. 


-—— Governor Gamble, of Mi-siesippi, and bis wifk 
are in Philade phia, for the purpose of consultiog 
ovulis's. Mre. Gamble’s sight being in a very preca- 
rious condition. 


— A woman named Fellows died at Salisbury 
N. H., on the 17th inst., in the 101st yearof her age 
A Mrs. Eastman, the early playmate and lifelung 
companion of the deceased, who was at the tuneral 
is in the 102d year of her age. 


—— Quidnuncs say that the visit of Mr. Secretary 
Chase 10 Newportisto give away h's daugbter i: 
marriage to ex Governir Spregue of Rhode Isiand. 


— Charles Godfrey Leland and Edmund Kirke 
have withdrawn from the editorial management oi 
the Continental Monthly. 


— Henry Ward Beecher is in Paris; so is Mr. 
Evarts. 


— Brotus J. Clay has been nominated in the Ash- 
lavd, Kentucky, district to fi'l the vecancy caused by 
the death of the Hon John Jay Crittenden. 


— The draft in the 5th Ward of Philadelohie was 
completed last week. Among thore who have beep 
so “ lucky ” »s to be drawn are Mr. Morris Harding 
of the Philadelybis Jnquirer, sud five telegraph opi - 
rators attached to the American and Nativnal lines. 

— Chief Justice Ly | has been dangerously il} 
in Balti: ore, but has ciently recovered to vi it 
Sarat.ga. 

— Gen. S'r Percy Wyndham gave a splendid bal!) 
at his headquarters, near Warhington, on the ist of 
August. It was attended by the fashion ano 
beauty of the capital. 

—Capt. James R. O’Beirne, of the 37th New York 
volunteers. who was shet through the lurgs at th 
betile of Chanrellorsville, has been appointed a Cap- 
tain in the Invalid Corps. 


— Mr. Arnold Harris, formerly proprietor of the 
Washington States, and the companion of McGraw 





after the dead body of Col. Cemeron, who was killed 
in the battle of Bull Run, has been arrested by the 
Feceral authorities. It will be remembered that h« 
uever returned from his joint expedition with Mc- 
Graw. It was afterwarcs discov: that the journey 
was aruse to get South and so save his Souther: 
prope:ty, while bis wife remained in Waal 
i efter their Washifgton and Maryland e 


— Mr. Vel'andigham has, we understand, found 
Caneda a li:tle too hot ‘or him. As we su ted, 
he Toronto Globe republished his speech in Congres 
on the Trent affair, in which he vilified England, and 
advocated immediate war with her. This, of course. 
was in the interest of the Southern Copfederacy, 
whose indeperdence would have been established by 
such a de eperate and suicidal acton our part. Fortu- 
nately, the wiser counsels of Mr. Seward prevailed. 


— The New York Jimes saves: “ A number of 
military officers and citizens, interested in the matter, 
hacirg seen ard read the compiimentary letter oi 
Gen. Wool to Col Wirslow, of the Sth Regimem 
New York volunteers, dated July 23, 1863, are anx- 
iovs to be informed why it happened that Col. Jar- 
di-e was abandoned tothe hands of the mob. It wil) 
be recollected that Capt. Putffam, with a few men. 
went g»lilantly forward to the protection of Col. Jar- 
a, else very likely he would have been killed out- 
right. 


Obit »—Dr. Geo. W. Beers, a lecturer, having 
failed in a't. acting audiences, first killed hie wife and 
child and then himaclf on the 5th July, at San Frav- 
‘ieco, Cal. He was well known in New York and 
B:ook! 

—— The telegraph has briefly announced the death 
of Major Massett, at Memphis. He was an English- 
man, and had been for the sast 20 years a resident and 
«-tizer of the United States. On the breaking out of 

he rebellion Major Mas-ett, on every occasion. ano 

under all circumstances exhibiied the utmost loyalty, 
‘eclaring his desire to take an ve persons] share 
ia the great s:ruggle. H's son Carey, a noble vouth 
of 19 years, of high scholarlv acquirements, shared 
his father’s loyalty and patriotism, and after his return 
‘rom Chioa, where bad been engegea in mercantile 
oursuite, determined to join the »rmy, rejoi ing that 
he hed a life to give for his couatry. After nine 
months of active service, he was ki'led at the battle 
of Fair Oats, June 1, 1862, while acting as Colonel at 
the bead of his regiment. The death of his brave son. 
so far from disheartening Major Mavsectt, only served 
to fire his heart wit» greater eathusiasm and increareo 
loyal'y, He at once abandoned his profes: ion and the 
ease and comforts of private life, and in December, 
'862 entered the army with the rank of Mejor oi 
Cavalry. Throwirg his whole soul into the ges 
work, he spared neither body nor mind in the faithfu) 
performen e of his duties, and died, as he had lived— 
true, faithful, loyal. A portrait of Co). Carey Masseti 
was published in No. 352 of Frank Leslie’s Illustratea 
Newspaper. 


—— Brig.-Gen. George C. Strong, who died on the 
30th July, from wounas received du ing the assault 
on Fort Wagver. Morris Irland, Charleston, was born 
in Stockt rioge. Newport, 1832. He graduate ‘ at West 
Point. At the breakipg cut of the war he applied for 
active service, and was appointed on Gen. McDowell’s 
staff, being present at the first Bull Run. He was 
afterwards on Gen. McClelian’s staff. He then accom 
paviid Gen. Butler to the Guif and distinguished 
himeelf at Biloxiand Tatigipalo river. At the assault 
on Fort Wagner he led the ass-ulting column, and 
ws mortally wounded. He came up to New York 
some few days since, and died in the midst of his 
‘amily, at the house of Mr. Budd, his father-in-law. 


—— Among the gallant patriots who fell at 8- 
hurg, 34 Julv, wes Capt. John Mead, of the 102d New 
York Volurteers. He had been twice wounded be- 
fore, at Cedar Mountain and Chancellorsville. He 
was a noble specimen of the American gentleman, at 
once gentle aud fearless. 


e Riot.—The subscription for the relief of the 
colored pe« ple injured, killed and robbed by the rioters 
amounts to about $28,000. 


—— It is now confidently stated that nearly 300 of 
the rioters were killed in the three days fighting. Of 
these all but about 25 were Irish. 


—— Many of those implicated in the hanging and 
drowning of the color.d men have been identified 
md arresizd. They will doubtless be hanged. 
Several of these murderers are Southern men. 


—— Men of all parties blame the anthorities for 
commencing the draft on a Saturday, as it allowed the 
poor to arrange and perfect their plans, more especially 
a8 Sunday is generally devoted to drinking, and con- 
sequently their counsels were the result of passion 
and whiskey, the two worst advisers in the world. 


Accidents and Offences.—0n the 30th of Jul 
Mrs. Loumis, ot BAe yn, accumpanied by Mr. Dud- 
ley went to bathe on the beach at Coney Isiand. Dad- 
ley returned, having, as he said, hurt his foot. When 
he went back halfan hour afierwards, befoune the dead 
ood y of Mrs, Loomis on the beach. An inquest was 
held under the suspicion of foul play, but the verdict 
found war “ accidental drowning.” Dudley was con- 
sequently set at liberty. 


—— James Collier, an actor at Niblo’s Garden, was 
arrested on the’ 20th of July, just as he was on the 
point of entering the theatre, charged with having 
-cted the part of Masanicllo during the riots, Mr. 
Pearson, the well-known actor, was his bail. Pos- 
sibly Mr. Collier might have considered the row in 
the street as part of a new drama rehearsing, and 
acted under the impulse of the moment. 


-— Francis Vincent, of Newark, dealer in dogs and 
keeper of a lager bier saloon, was arrested on the 20th 
ot July, charged with r: bbery and then attempting 
to murder Charles Stocklin, a German architect, Ic 
ecems that both were at a picnic and Vincent per- 
suaded Stocklin to come to his saloon, when he was 
set upon by two bloodhounds, who lacerated him 
frightfully. While he was struggling with the dogs 
Viccent struék him a terrible blow with a sword, 
which knocked him senseless, during which state 
Vincent robbed him. 


—— A handsome French girl attempted to drown 
herself un the 27th of wy Fy the Sibyl’s -Cave, 
Hoboken, She wes taken before Justice Pope, who 
remonstrated with her. She promised not to repeat 
he offence, and was sent home to her parents, 


—— Mr. Wi'liam Keynolds, of Wallack’s Theatre, 
was drowned at Ciiffwood, on the 30th of July, while 
brthing. He was a native of Philadelphia, and much 
estcemed in his profescion, 


—— A company of burglars attempted to rob the 
premises of Arnold & Co., Warren street, on the 27th 
of July, but falling through a skylight they were evi- 
dently s0 much ivjured that they were compelled to 

bandon their design. A large pool of blood was 
found by the police next day on the spot where they 
fell. ey «scaped. 

— A large vew four-storcyed warehouse, corner of 
Greenwich und Morris street, filled with flour tobac- 
©, etc., fell on the afiernoopn of the 25th of Jaly, with 
an awful crash. For:unately no lives were lost. 


— Weir, who shot Caleb Dyer, the Shaker Elder 
of Enfield, was provoked to tue act by Dyer wishing 
to oeprive Wcir of his two chilaren, and bricg them 
up as Soakers. 


—— The recent riots in this city were made the op- 
po: tunity of furnishing many of the poor Irish shan- 
ties in the 2d avenue; but si+s! the police paid the 
porse ssors of the newly furnished apartments a visit, 
and ca‘ried th: ir ungodly spoils away, in many in- 
stanceg tuking the dishon st appropriators with them. 


—— Many Canadians are doing a very profitable 
busiae+s by accepting the bounty ‘or being substitutes 
for crafted men in Maine and Massechaseite, and then 
escaping; eight escaped out of their camp on the 27th 

f July, having cut their blankets jut strips, and 
le tog hem-elves down. Ia future a ph raph 
will be taken of every substitute, 


— Coroner Wildey held an inquest on the 26th of 
July, on the body of Adelia Ey ed il 
years, who was accidentally shot by ber brother, a 


young man aged abont 20 years. - The father of de- 
cones is a policeman of the 17th Precinct. On Satur - 
day afternoon he gave his son arevolver, with instruc- 
tions to clean it. While the son was in the act of 
performing this duty, one of the barrels was acciden- 
tall discharged. the contents passing through one 
of his fingers end locging in the prck cf his little 
sister, who was standing about 20 feet rom him. She 
died almost instantly. 


Foreign.—Garibaldi, « letter from Milan im the 
Trieste Gazette says, is in a weak state of health, and 
will never be able to head an srmy egain. The 
y ounded foot is stiff, and the General can only walk 
with acrutch. The wound is still suppurating, and 
every now and then eplinters of bone come out. 
Moreover, Garibaldi labors under a general affection, 
which has its seat in the liver. The death of Nullo 
has greatly depressed him. 


— Dr. King writes to the Boston 7raveller from 
Athens, dated July 4, saying that there had been riots 
amounting even unto civil war, but that the Minis‘ers 
of England, France and Russia had addressed a stron 
remonstrance to the warring factions. It was sai 
thet some British regiments from the. Ionian Islancs 
would be sent forto preserve order. It was curently 
reported that the new King of Greece had refused to 
reside in Greece without the presence of English 


— In of ym of the massacre of cight Brit- 
‘nh soldiers by the New Zealanders, a war hac sprung 
up between the Maoris and the British. Sir Gorge 

rey had resolved to take full v mee and put 
every New Zealand Chief to death who had any hend 
in the matter. This outrage is the more remarkable 
as there are now in London, on an ne wee to Queen 
Victoria, some of the highest New Zeal-nd chiefs and 
their families, The result, of course, will be the ex- 
tirpation of the savage race. 


— Mr. Childers sed in the House of Com- 
mons recently that the tide of emigration should be 
curned from America to Australia, He therefore 
moved for a Committee to consult upon the best 
method of encouraging the ewi ion of poor me- 
chanics from Lancashire to British Colonies. It is 
a remarkable fact that since the war there hos been # 
greater influx of Europeans to our continent than 
since 1850. 1tis among the plans of the British Gov- 
ernment to render em ion to the Eest Indies at- 
uractive to the Irish laborers, by giving them 80 
much ground at a low rate and so long atime to pay 
for itin. It seems to be certain that wherever cotton 
4 = raised there a great effort will be made to 

se it, 


—— Hon. George Browne, of the Toronto Globe, 
will be the Speaker of the Canadian Parlisment. 


— M. Bondet, the successor of M. Persigvy, Louis 
Napoleon’s Minister of the Interior, is considered to 
be more liberal that his predecessur. He actually 
allows the Par‘sian press to copy “mild articles’ 
{rom the London press. The caricature in Punch 
representing Louis Napolion staffing Roebuck 
Geohie with bunbons has convulsed Par.s with 
er. 


— Mr, C. Mackay, the Scotch verrem and 
New York correspondent of the London *, is 
beginnivg to be laughed at even by his own employ - 
ers. His grext friend 1s Col. Hiram Fuller, Conieder- 
ate penny-a-liner in London. 


— There is the most abundant prospect of an 
excellent harvest in France, England, ireland and 
Germany. 24 


—— Louis Napoleon, it is said, will pty, a visit to 
Queen Victoria while she is at the castle of Rosenau, 
im Germany. 


—— The French farce in Mexico has commenced 
after the the tragedy at Puebla. (n the 6th July a 
convention of notables assembled in the City of Mex- 
ico, and under French dictation elected the Anstr'an 
Archduke Maximilian as En perorof Mexico. Failing 
his acceptance, the same “ brilliant” representatives of 
the Mexican people earvestly implore him to nominate 
any Prince he msy consider worthy of that position. 
Maximilien is the brother of the Emperor of Aust:ia, 
and married the niece of Queen Victoria, who has also 
the merit of being a daughter of — Leopold of 
Belgium. France has also taken possession of Sonora, 
Lower California. 


—— The Roebuck and Lindsay motion inthe British 
House of Commons, to recegnize the South, was with- 
drawn on the 13th July at the request of Lord Pal- 
merston. The English had heard of the beitle of 
Gettysburg, also the result at Vicksburg and Port 
Hudeon. Russia had assented to the six points pro- 
= b a in the Polish question, excepting 

e slice 


Art, Science and Literature.—The pro- 
prietors of the London Punch have purchased its 
comic rival Fun, which may now really be considered 
as a sort of waste basket to that lively humpbacked 
malignity. 


—— The last novel of Mrs. Henry Wood, “‘ Gervase 
Castonel; or, the Six Gray Powoerer,” is considered 
such an sbortion that many of her admirers at first 
pronounced it a forgery. It is, howevr, hers. It 
will be noticed how partial she is to making her 
villains men of the medical proiession, and poison 
seems to be the natural death of her heroines. With 
the exception of “‘ Verner’s Pride” and ** East Lynne,” 
she has not produced any first-class fiction. 


— “ The Life of Jesus,” by M. Renan, whieh hi« 
recently been published ia Paris, is spoken by of the 
London Spectator as “ a book that is honest, learned 
and vigorous, studded here and there with touches of 
true genius, and, above all, a sincere endeavor to solve 
the problem which acepticism usualiy repudiates. M. 
Renan’s purpose differs from that of formcr sceptical 
critics meioly in this, that it attempts to recon- 
struct the iife of Christ, though without any super 
natural elements, instead of 10 analyze those elem¢ nts 
away; thatit strives to restore by the bold strokes 
of no contemp.ible art, the lifelike features of a 
portrait, in which all the characteristic traditional ex - 
pressions have been condemned as spurious.” The 
Spectator is a publication of doubtful religion. 


—— Dr. Bacon is pi ing a life of Admiral Foote 
for publication. — 


—— Professor Youman is about publishing a work 
on Heat. 


— Col. Estvan, a Hungarian by birth, »nd an 
officer in the Southern army, has lately published 
“ War Pictures from the South.” It is a very inter- 
esting and suggestive book, and contains matter of 
the deepest import to the American pecple. It is 

rectly clear that Jeff Davis has had, and now 

, a spy in the War rtment. Much, however, 
vf Estvan’s work is, as the Atheneum shows, stolen 
. ily from Pollard’s “‘ First Year of the War,” a 
bitter book, printed at Richmond. 


Chif=Cha. .—Gen. Schenck is a most enterpris- 
ing soldier. fie is no sooner out of one dilemma 
than he is into another; his last warlike operation 
has been to ivsist upon every Episcopal clergyman in 
Baltimore singing, “Oh te joyful,” whenever the 
President feels in a jolly mood. 


— The last canard is that the celebrated Gen. 
Stuart, the rebel raider, 1s the Lord Ernest Vane 
Tewpest. It is a tempest in teapot. 


— Cardinal Magorio ssys: ‘'One can never 
promise himself reoore in France, for even the 
women are greatly to be feared.” 

Ror yy Phillips, oe, ya > 

eh singer, great suc.ess in France, end ir 
Sout p*ying a vieit to America. She is a most ac- 
complished artist. 


— Mies Adelina Patti demands 600 dollars a night 
for her next engagement in Paris. 

—— A jealous wife lately, suspecting her husband 
of infidelity, opened a a pps ina feigned 
hand and name, and met him at a certain assignation 
house, to the husband’s great mortification. He 

romised to behave better in future. He is a well- 





nown banker tn Wall street. 
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WHEN THIS CRUEL WAR IS OVER. 
BY CHARLES CARROLL SAWYER. 


DEAREST love, do you remember 
When we last did meet, 

How you told me that you loved me, 
Kneeling at my feet? 





Oh! how proud you stood before me, 
In your suit of blue, 
When you vowed to me and country 
Ever to be true. 
Weeping, sad and loncly, 
Hopes and fears, how vain : 
Yet praying, when this cruel war 
is over, 
Praying—that we meet again. 





When the summer breeze is sighing 
Mournfully along, 

Or when autumn leaves are falling. 
Sadly breathes the song; 

Oft, in dreams, I see thee lying 
On the battle plain, 

Lonely, wounded, even dyiog, 
Calling, but in vain. 

Weeping, sad and lonely, etc. 


If, amid the din of battle, 
Nobly you should fall, 
Far away from those who love you, 
None to hear you call, 
Who would whisper words of comfort, 
Who would soothe your pain ? 
Ah! the many cruel fancies 
Ever in my brain. 
Weeping, sad and lonely, etc. 






—— a 








But our country called you, darling, 
Angels cheer your way, 

While our nation’s sons are fighting 
We can only pray. 

Nobly strike for God and Liberty! 
Let all nations see 

How we love our Starry Banner, 
Emblem of the free! 

Weeping, sad and lonely, etc. 








PRIZE STORY No. 25. 


KARNLY FORT. 


Ir was about six weeks after our lawyer 
had informed us that out of the wreck of a hand- 
some fortune there was barely enough saved to 
prevent our being obliged to solicit charity, that my 
brother Herbert and myself found ourselves in what 
we sincerely hoped might be our home for an in- 
definite length of time. It was an old stone house 
called Karnly Fort, on the seacoast, about ten 
miles from the city; it had not been inhabited 
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OPENING OF THE MISSISSIPPI—INTERIOR VIEW OF PORT HUDSON.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, FKED. B. SCHELL. 


since the death of its founder, a paternal ancestor 
of ours, and it had been graciously conceded to us 
by our father’s creditors. 

I presume we submitted to what we were pleased 
to call our hard fortune with no better grace than 
would any other girl of twenty and boy of eighteen. 
But soon growing weary of bemoaning what we 
knew was unalterable, we were inclined to encour- 
age the reaction that naturally succeeded several 
days of moping, and began to look forward with 
some interest to the home it had, after much dis- 
cussion, been decided we should inhabit. We had 
thought of twenty plans, each of which had been re- 
jected as presenting some insurmountable obstacle. 
At length Dr. Willis, our old family physician, a 
faithful friend ever since our father’s death, took 
the matter out of our hands and settled it for us 
Hearing us mention, among other things, the fact 
of our having inherited the old house at Karnly, he 
at once declared it to be the very thing, that no- 
thing could possibly be better, and that we must go 
there immediately. ‘I have been wondering,” he 
said, “what we should do with this boy, to get a 
little of his old life back again ; and here is the best 
possible thing at our very hand; it 1s a capital idea, 
and I am delighted.” 

“ And now,” he continued, “all you have to do 
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Finding the Treasure Chest in te Secret Chamber. 


is to listen"to"me, and mind what I tell you. Take 
with you just what will make you comfortable. I 
can trust to your sense and good taste, young 
lady”—and he glanced at me—‘‘to decide how 
much that will require; but be off at once, and 
after you get there your first object will be attained 
when you compel this young gentleman to exchange 
his eternal study of books, that has nearly killed 





Waiting for the Sea to give up its Dead. 


him for a little of the exercise that will make a 
man of him. Urge him to go out, get him to hunt, 
fish, row, swim, anything that will broaden thos: 
drooping shoulders, and make him what the Ai- 
mighty meant he should be—a man in physical 
strength and stature.” 


Had I been ever so reluctant to act upon the 
suggestion, under ordinary circumstances, Dr. 
Willis’s note of warning in regard to Herbert's 
health would have been sufficient to decide me in 
favor of it. From the first, however, the idea had 
commended itself to me; and now, feeling sure 
that the languid, drooping form, and pale tace of 
my brother indicated a state of physical depression 
from which a sea air would most readily restore 
him, I accepted the proposition with delight. Dr. 
Willis promised to see us again before our de- 
parture, and soon obtained from Herbert a languid 
consent to the movement. 


We began—Mrs. Simmons, an old family ser- 
vant, and myself—to prepare for our journey. In 
a day or two we had collected together our house- 
hold possessions, and having taken leave of the 
few friends who had clung to us through all our 
adversities, we started for our new home in Karnly 
by th sea. 

I cannot remember having seen anything more- 
beautifully picturesque than the first view we caught 
of our future home and its surroundings, on that 
bright August evening, as our stagecoach whirled 
us round the last corner of the road, and suddenly 
brought us in sight of the little village above named: 





In the foreground was the great, grand blue sea. 
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stretching away into infinity, while its plaintive 
moanings and mighty pulse throbbing against the 
shore seemed like the chafing of some wild im- 
prisoned thing, lamenting its loss of freedom. The 
fishermen’s huts; the long lines of nets drying in 
the suo; the c'usters of half naked chi'dren stiing- 
ing shells upon the shore ; the groups of men in their 
briltiant costumes of red and blue flannel; the 
boats whose sails flapped lazily against their masts ; 
away to the right, a bold, rocky coast, and there, 
just back from the shore, looming up dark and 
grin, was the old stone house, our future resting 
place. All this, seen through the shimmering haze 
of an August sunset, formed a picture which would 


between salt water and the see—he proposed a 
uvion as partners. Old Mickle, grandfather of 
Ned, was delighted; and having convinced uncle 
Miles, as we may as wel! call him in future, though 
he was at least three generatione before us, that 
he could obtain a living by it, the latter procured 
a boat and signed the papers. By careful manage- 
ment, the result of our uncle's forethought, a larg 
trade was soon established with the city, and they 
were, in the course of a few years, in a fair way to 
make a fortune. 

Then Mickle died, committing to the care of 
uncle Miles his wife and son, to whom he left a 
property sufficient for all their wants. The sur. 





have appealed strongly to imaginations less im- | 
pressionable than ours. 

In short, we were delighted from the first; and 
when we had distributed our effects to the best ad- | 
vantage, and had rendered the old house habitable, 
we each declared that we would not exchange it for 
any other home that could be offered. 

We had been fixed but a little while when my | 
brother began to fulfil Dr. Willis’s prediction in | 
regard robust health. He was on the best terms 
with every man, woman and child in the village, | 
and joined the fishermen in their daily excursions, | 
often going out early in the morning and remaining | 
till late at night. 

At first this troubled me somewhat, but by-and- | 
bye I became accustomed to his absence, and when | 
at the end of the month I discovered the wonderful | 
and favorable change that had been preduced by | 
his new mode of life, 1 thanked the Great Giver 
of all good for the wisdom that, had directed us 
here. 

About two months after we were fairly settled I 
was sitting alone cne afternoon, feeling, I confess 
it, a little blue; I had been thinking of the past, 
and that always makes one sad. I could not help 
being a little troubled, also, in regard to the 
future. Our means, though exceedingly narrow, 
were, in the careful hands of Mrs. Simmons, more 
than sufficient for all our wants so long as we re- ' 
mained where we then were; and until Herbert was ' 
restored to the full vigor of health, there was little 
probability of our leaviog our present residence. 

But, after that, what was to come? I knew that 
with returning strength and energy he would grow 
weary of the life which was now so grateful to him, | 
and that the old longing for books would return; 
and I also knew how terrible the disappointment 
would be when he fully realized that there was no | 
way by which a college course—that desire of his 
young life—could possibly be paid for. I thought 
and worried over this till I was sick, but could de- | 
vise no plan by which the difficulty could be obvi- 
ated. For a moment the thought came that by 
teaching in the city I might perhaps add to our | 
scanty income. But I remembered how slight 
would be the remuneration, and I knew that the | 
result would do little towards the object in view | 


viving partner then resolved to enlarge the business 
and keep it in his own hands. He procured a 
number of boats and thirty men, 'o whom he gave 
permanent work and good wages, letting each 
have, moreover, a cabin rent free as long as he 
chose to remain and work for the prepiietor. It 
was not long before there grew up quite a settle 
men', and in honor of the “‘ Master” it was called 
Karnly. By this time uncle Miles had grown to be 
quite a rich man, and his small dwelling confined 
him, so he built thisremarkable habitation. When 
finished and furnished, he, with his wife and 
daughter, took possession of it, and a’ a grand 
supper to his men it was christened by them, on 
account of its enormous walls and its grim and 
gray front, “ Karnly Fort,” which name, as we 
know, continues to this day. 

Time rolied on, and uncle Miles had been a fisher- 
man sixteen years. His wealth had increased so 
that it began to be talked of in the city, and even 
rich merchants felt themse!ves honored by the in- 
vitation they received to his house in Carbuncle 


| Square; fur there, on his daughter’s account, as 
| he said, he was to take up his winter residence. 
| The daughter was a beauty oftifteen years. Every- 
, thing bad been arranged, and the family were just 


upon the eve of their departure, when, without a 
single warning to make the blow less intolerable, 
the beloved wife of uncle Miles died, and he was left 
almost heartbroken by his loss. This at once 
changed every plan; all things were readjusted in 
the Fort as they had been, the house in the city 
was sold, and Aline returned from school to the sea- 
side, to remain with her father, and finish her 
education under the care of a dark-complexi ned 
foreign governess. Two quiet years passed, and 
the daughter, beautiful as a poem, educated and 
accomplished, loving and obedient in disposition, 
had grown to be her father’s idol, and the centre 


around which clustered every ambitious hope of his | 


heart. During these years she had seen no society 
whatever, and the only companionship she had en- 


| joyed, save that of her father, was an occasional | 
Now, | 
however, her education being sufficiently advanced | 


vacation visit from a schoolgirl friend. 


to admit of her entering, creditably, the circle of 
fashion to which her few friends belonged, it had 


No, I could do nothing! and finding myself grow” 
ing irritable and cross at the humiliating conviction 
I aetermined to forget it, for that day, at least, and, 
the better to bring about that result, I picked up 
a monthly magazine that lay upon the table, and 
settled myself to read. 


‘ been decided that she should accept the invitation 

| so cordially given by the mother of one of hr 

; schoolmates, and make her debut in society that 
winter from her house and under her protection. 

The summer passed, and tbe early autuwn 

; brought her within two months of the time for her 


Langui ily turning over the leaves, endeavoring | ¢o Jeave home for the city, and but for the approach- 
to fiad something to intercst me, my eye fell upon | ing separation between herself and her governess, 


the following words: ‘Suitable manuscripts may 
be addressed to the proprietors of this magazine a 
their office.” Instantly the thought flashed upon 
me—I will write! Iam sure I can, and'I will try. 
Why should [ not? I can but fail, at the worst, 
and if I suceceed—why Herbert may go to college 
after all; who knows? 


While I sat enj»ying this new thought, and won- | 
dering what I shou'd choose as a topic for my first | 


story, I heard Herbert approaching the house, sing. 
ing at the top of his voice. In a moment more he 
entered my room, with a look of such preternatural 
solernnity that had I not a moment before heard 
him singing a song suggested by anything but sor- 
row, I might have been alarmed. I asked him to 
what I shouid ascribe that lugubrious air. Theat- 
rically striding towards me, he exclaimed, in a loud 
stage whisper, 

“ Ghosts !” 

“Nonsense, Hierbert! Do tell me what you 
mean, and behave rationally, if you can.’’ 


“The thing of which I tell thee—ghosts! They | 


are here, in this very house. The place wherein 


we dwell is haunted. I heard it to-day from old | 
Ned Mickle, that oracle to whum the gods are | 


kind. He believes i'—all the men believe it—I be- 
lieve it! But woulda’t you really like to hear this 
story? It is worth listening to, if fur no other 
reason than thatit relates to our ancestors, of whom 
it is well to know all we can.” 


Receiving feom me a nod of assent, he narrated ' 


| there was not a shadow upon her young life. One 
| evening about this time the two were walxing upon 
the beach, talking of the future and watching for 
the return of uncle Miles, who had gone to the 
city that day, when a servant came out and in- 
formed them of the arrival of a young gentleman, 
who had inquired for Mademoiselle Duncet. 
; “Ah, it is my brother!” exclaimed the governess, 
| **he of whom you have so often heard me speak, 
| and with whom I so soon leave you, alas! for France. 
| But come with me, my dear Aline, and let us see 


what happy chance has produced me so great a | 


pleasure.” 


| accounts of this gentleman’s beauty, grace and 
| talents, Aline was not surprised to find a handsome, 
polished and elegant young foreigner, who was 
presented to her upon the retura to the house. 
After the brother and sister had conversed to- 
gether for a few minutes, Aline was surprised to 
see her teacher approach in tears, exclaiming : 

“ Ah, my dear friend, consoleme! Ithatthought 
| to have spent with you two more happy months 
must leave you at once. My brother has given up 
his professorship mnch sooner than he expected, 
and now he wishes me to return wi'h him to the 
city, to remain with him till our vessel sails.” 

“But why can you not stay with us until we go, 


, as you had planned ?” said Alice. 


the fullowing story, which I here set down in his | 


own words, before goiag on again with mine: 


It seems that Miies Karnly, the founder of this | 


respectable old mansion, was a great rover in his 
youth. After having spent twenty years in rolling 


about the world, he returned home, at the age of ; 


thirty-five, with vcry little moss. His friends hoped 
he would settle, marry the daughter of a rich neigh- 
bor, whom they had fixed upon as a suitable wife 
for him, and live out respectably the residue of his 
days. But to the great rage of those who had in- 
terested themselves in his behalf, he turned away 
from the selected bride, and wedded the sister of 
the mate in whose vessel he had recently returned 
from Culcutta. She had nothing to recommend 
her but her beauty, a sweet disposition, and a heart 
filled with love fur the man who loved her. 
old gentleman, father of Miles, could not appre- 


ciate these iatangible possessions, and he cut his ' 


son off without even the customary shilling. 
Miles was disgusted with his family, who, with a 

single exception, banded against him, but hugged 

his wife ali the closer, borrowcd from his cousin 


James, the exception noted, a sum of money, and ! 


wandered off down here. Mecting with an old 


sailor who had grown tired of the sea, and had | 
taken to fishing—therebv suggesting a distinction 


The | 


“ Ah, my friend! But my brother—I cannot so 
soon part with one from whom I have been so long 
separated.’” 

‘And why cannot your brother, too, remain? 
Pray allow me to ask him. If papa were here he 


would insist on his remaining, I know, and in his | 


absence the duty of hospitality devolves upon me. 
I beg your brother will do us the honor to accept 
our invitation.” 

With many protestations of gratitude he at once 
laid aside all ceremonious reserve, and devoted 
himself, with the exquisite grace so natural to him, 
to the entertainment of his fair hostess. And so 
well did he succeed, that by the time her father re- 
turned she had come to look upon him as the em- 
bodiment of elegance. 
constant asscciation with her hero did no* serve to 
lessen the impression, and when, at the end of 
this time uncle Miles suddenly discovered that 
Aline had grown palc and thoughtful, and concluded 
that she was spending too much time alone with 
the young stranger, the mischief that had dawned 
upon him as a remote possibility had already been 
done, and his danghter’s heart was lost to him, 
though he did not yet know it. The thought had 
come upon him for the first time upun his way 
home from the city one evening, and he resolved 
that henceforth he would remain more with his 
fainilv. 


Haviog listened often to the most enthusiastic | 


Six weeks of almost '! 


“Tn the first place,” he saidto himself, “ I can’t 
‘ike this young foreigner in spite of all my efforts, 
vnd for atl his fine manners. I have scen a good 
deal «f the world, and I am not easily deceived; if 
hat cold, sneering smi'e of his, in which he is eter- 
aally showing his white teeth, don’t indicate 
treachery, I'm mistaken, that’s all. But then he is 
just the kind of aman to tusn the pretty little head 
of such a girl as Aline. What a fool I have been 
aot to think of this before!” 

Thus he muttered to himself, growing more and 
uneasy. 

* But then Aline is such a chi'd, it never seemed 
possible. I’m sure her governess never has 
thought of such a thing; she looks on Aline as 
little more than a baby. Of course, it is not pos- 
sible, and I am making a fool of myself about 
oothing. Dear little lamb,” he continued, ‘I 
know he would never love her, at least not as I 
loved her mother, and no man shall have her tht 
don’t.” 

At length, by dwelling upon the thought, uncle 
Miles grew positively nervous, and when, as he 
fastened his voat, a storm that had been threaten- 
ing for an hour burst upon him in wild fury, he 
absolutely shuddered with a foreboding of evil. 
Suddenly, however, every thought of self was 
banished by a sight that turned his heart to ice 
and made his brain reel with horror. A boat about 
a hundred yards from the shore, which had attracted 
his attention svfficiently to elici: the thought thet 
it was a fisherman who would meet with a rough 
landing, just then rose to the top of the wave, 
quivered there for a moment, as though with f.ight 
at its approaching fate, then plunged and was seen 
no more. Atthe same moment old Ned’s grand- 
mother rushed from the house to meet him, wriog- 
ing her hands and exclaiming in an agony of teror: 

‘Oh! master, master! Miss Aline—have you 
seen her? She and the young gentleman and his 
sister started in a boat to meet you three hours 
ago; they are not with you and they have not re- 
turned.” 

‘« Aline alone in a boat with those two! Grest 
God, have mercy upon us! The sea is raging like 
something mad !” 

And uncle Miles, who had mechanically entered 
the nouse, paced the room in helpless and frantic 
grief. Suddenly pausing before the mantelpiece, 
he snatched up a letter which had lain there un- 
noticed till that moment, and, tearing it open, he 
ran hurriedly over the contents without seeming 
to understand them. Then, as the full meaning 
appeared, his face grew pale as death, and he stood 
| for a few moments like a stone. At last, turning 
| to Ned’s father, who had followed him in, he said 
with a voice changed and strange : 

“ Are any of the men in the kitchen ?” 

“ Yes, sir, two.” 

“Bring them with you and followme. A boat 
went down just before I came ia, and we must go 
to the beach and*watch for the bodies.” 

Then turning to Mrs. Mickle, he said: 

“If any one comes from the village, let nothing 
being be said of what has occurred.” 

“1 hear, sir,” was the only reply. 

After waiting a moment to see that Ned’s father 
and his companions were ready, uncle Miles drew 
his cap down over his eyes, and buttoning his coat 
up to the chin, walked rapidly to the beach. 
Standing for a few moments motionless, he gazed 
eagerly sta great billow that was rushing shore- 
ward, and waich in an instant more broke at his 
feet. Then giving utterance to a groan of such 
| intolerable anguish that the men were shocked and 
| terrified, he clasped his hands together and with 
| tottering steps walked to a distance of about thirty 
| yards along the beach. Then turning, he retraced 
| his steps, only to repeat the journey, back and 
| forth, back and forth, careless of the driving rain. 
The men whispered apart, trying to reach by 
| conjectures the extent of the calamity that had 
befallen him. They were ccnvinced that the letter 
they knew to have been received by their master 
revealed something which sent him to the beach, 
| really to wait the arrival of the boat which took his 
| daughter away, though under pretext of watching 
| for the bodies of the poor fellows whose craft had 

gone down in his sight. 

At length Ned’s father, who seemed to think that 

| the old man’s mind was too much disturbed to 
reason, ventured to approach with the suggestion 
that no boat could weather such a storm, and that 
| so good a tailor as the young foreigner would not 
| have hesitated to put into some sheltered nook till 
the tempest subzided. But he did not get far with 
‘ his speech. 

You surely don’t expect Miss Aline in such a 
storm as this, sir ?” 

Uncle Miles stopped, and in the same strange 
voice in which he had last spoken said : 

“Yes, I am waiting for her. If you are tired, 
goin; I willremain alone. Do not speak to me 
again.” 

There was no appeal from this. The men 
decided to stay, of course, and there they waited 
till black night fell, went singly and by turns to the 
house for food, waited on till morning dawned, 
cold, gray, stormy still, but growing more quiet. 
The old man kept up his weary walk, wave a'ter 
wave dashed in impotent fury upon the beach, and 
boiled, and seethed, and hissed among the pebbles 
higher up. The men sere thorough-y miserable ; 
not to speak of their personal discomfort, they 
were eure their master had become mad, and their 
hearts sunk. By-and-bye they saw him stand 
with his body bent furward, his eyes distended, 
intent on some object which an approaching wave 
was besring heavily shoreward. His hands were 
clenched, and his lips were parted in voiceless 
agouy. The object was a corpse. 

khe men sprang forward just as the merciless 
sea threw at her father’s f. ct the dead body of his 
diughter. The wave retired, leaving upon the 
shore its dismal burden, and the old man—aged 
within the last twelve houre—knelt upon the 
sand, and with the tenderness of a woman for a 














sleeping child parted from her fair forehead the 
matted hair, then took the sm: .!lae-d face between 
his hands and kissed the iigid lips. Then, turning 
o the men: 

** That is all. 
and take her home. 
here.” 

From that time until the day of the funeral 
Uacle Miles ws seen by no one but the almcst 
Leartbroken Mrs. Mickle, to whom all his crders 
were given. She always remaiaed profoundly 
ignorant of the contents of the letter referred to, 
and of the cause of that strange composure the 
master showed after the recovery of Aline’s hoy, 
No one else knew any more than she, asd the 
secret remains a secret to this hour. 

Uncle Miles appeared at the funeral, bent and 
gray, then he disch«rged from his h»use, though 
not from his service, ali his domestics, retaining 
only Mrs. Mickle, and receiving a daily call from 
Ned’s father, who presented himself fr orders. 
Among his mea, when he mode his rare sppear- 
ance, his mannrr was kind, but the familiar jovi- 
ality was for ever gone. ; 

One day, about three months afcer the death 
of Aline, the village was violently stirred by the 
announcement that N d’s father and his compan- 
ions of that night's dreary vig] on the shove had 
been sent for to meet at the Fur! the master and 
a gentleman who hid arrived from the city that 
day. Ali fully believed that in some way light 
would be shed on the mystery of the letter. They 
were doomed to disappoiatment, hosever. for whe» 
the men return:d they had not a word of informa-f 
tion on that point, but e.ch was in posession o 
something much more valuable to him—a ceed of 
gift of a third of the fishery property owned by uncle 
Miles, presented to them fur services rendercd on 
the night of October the 17:h. 

After this they saw little of the master—as they 
still continued to call him. Wis lawyer wes fre- 
quently with him, and it sonn became known that, 
with the exception of the Foit, all his estate had 
been converted into money. At once the cry sprang 
up that he was about to leave the neighborhocd. 
Whether that idea was correct or not they never 
knew, for when Ncd’s father went to his room one 
morning as usual he found the old man dead in 
his chair. He still held a pen in his fingers, and 
before him was an unfiaished letter, which run 
thus: 


Raise my Gavghter in your arnis 
It was fur that I brought you 


Karnty, March 12th, 17—. 

My Dear Covsin James—I avail myself of 
what [ havea strange foreooving will be wy last 
opportunity to inform you wheie you will find de- 
putited the proceeds of my recent sales of property, 
my will aud a leiter receiv. d by me on the night of 
my daughter’s death, which will «xplain the rea— 

Here death brought the letter to an abrupt close. 
With the old man's body was buried the secret, 
which only the day of judgment will reveal. 7 i..-s 
Karnly, to whom this letter was add.essed, « 
with the necessary authority to exomise pop. 1s 
a..d ascertain where the will and money had b ca 
placed. But he found nothing to guide him to the 
spot. Evidences enough were discuvered of saies 
completed and money received in large sums, but 
all else had disappeared. For several years re- 
peated efforts were made to find the treasure, ail 
unsuccessful; and when every iuch of the hcuse, 
wails, roof and foundatiun store hed been ex- 
amined time over, the search was ubandoned. So 
that this fortune is still hidden somewhere the vil- 
lagers thick, and they wou:d have hunted for it 
th- mselves long »go only they declare that uncle 
Miles’s ghost hauuts the house. 

** And that,” said my brother, “is the end of my 
story. And now, my dear, all we have to d» is to 
cultivate the acquaintance of this ghost, inv: igle 
him into a disclusure of his hiding: place ava secure 
our fortune.” 

** Don’t joke, Herbert, “I said; “the story is a 
dreadfully sad one, and although it may have been 
exaggerated somewhat by the imaginatiuns uf these 
ignorant people, I have not a dubt cf its tiuth in 
the main features of it. Poor Aline! What could 
she have done, i wonder! But you told me nothing 
about the governess and her brother; wire they 
ever found ?” 

“No, never. A man was washe: ashore a few 
days after Aline’s death, who was at first thought 
to be the Frenchman, but it was shortly discovered 
that he had been a resident of a village about five 
miles off, called Parsoa’s Puint, so named from the 
unusual fact of having a minister.” 

“What a strange thing about the money and the 
letter; I wish we could fiud it.” 

“Which, Nell, the money or the secret ?” 

“ [T chouldn’t obj-ct to either or both; but I con- 
fess that I fecl more iuterest in tne secret tnan the 
yold.” 

“ Very well; you shall have the former and | 
will take the latter—when we find the hole. But 
where is Mrs Simmons? I am as huogry as @ 
bear, and could almost cat h-r with a relish.” 

Herbert rushed off to hasten supper, while I 
couldao’t help thinking «f the strange story I nad 
heard. Just then I heard a pleasant vo ce behind 
me, saying: 

“If you would have a subject for your story, at- 
tend to me.” 

I turned and saw near me an old man, gray- 
haired, tail, and with a grave though not ungentic 
face. As he ceased speaking, he walked to the 
wall separating that reom from the a: xt, and puiut- 
ing toa sort of notch in the carved p-nel of th 
wainscoting, he turned towards me, and said, in 
a low voice, “ Investigate!’ He then at ouce dis- 
appeared. Through all the bewilacrag amaze- 
mnt that followed came the convi*tiva taat | bad 
positively seen the ghost of uucle M-les. ahe «x- 
citement cf this apparition, or the heat of the day, 
or something else, caused me to faint away, and 
the next thing I heard was the voice of my brother 
who was raving in my ear— 

“T say, sister, if you want to save me from crise, 
wake up and come to your supper.” 


ec 
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Then I knew that I had been asleep and dream- 
ing. That was all. 

I was disinclined to talk during tea-time, and 
was so unmercifully rallied by Herbert on that a>- 
count. that in self-defence I related to him and 
Mrs. Simmons my si-gular dream. Herbert de- 
clared it was a e~pital lark; that just as soon 2s he 
had fini-b d his supser he meant to start en a jour- 
ney of disevvery; that he had too much respect fur 
his ancestor’s ghost to doubt his word andin case 
he couldo’t find the trea-uve at fir.t, he meant to 
call the old gentleman up agsia fr tuller direc- 
tions. Finding mys+lf growing more and more 
nervous the more he j sted, 1 begged him to step 
at any rate until the morrow, having a dim idea 
that the subject would be less disagreeble by day- 
light. 

VP To-morrow, indeed!’ he exclaimed, “no, no, 
I meen to take kim at his werd. Who knows but 
he my change his mina by to-morrow?’ 

Then springing to his feet, Herbert rushed to 
the panel, and placing bis finger in the notch in- 
dicated by my ghostly visitor, began in a tone of 
mock solemnity— 

«« St.ade of my ancestor, T invoke thy aid.” 

Mrs. Simmons and myse f, having determined to 
put a stop to bis n nsense by leaving the room, 
turned to go. Just then we heard from Herbert a 
iuw ery of real fright, and s:w him gazing with a 
face perfectly b'enched at a sight which r- ndered 
us speechless wi*h amazement and awe, The panel 
had slided down in grooves, revealing an opening 
shout three feet in height. and two in width; within 
the opening was a flight of stone steps. 

This strange and almost incredible discovery, 
its mystery enchanced by the t«rrible history of the 
old Fort’s ancient occupants, the story of the miss- 
ing money, and my peculiar dream. was to us posi- 
tively appslling. We could not at first find our 
voices. Mes. Simmons was the first to assume the 
behavior of a sensible person. She attended to the 
wants of my brother, who wus giving symptoms of 
faintoess, and soon revived him. Then she ordered 
us to sit down and li.ten to her; in a few miautes, 
by her quiet, sensible talk, we came to look upon 
the affair as a litle Jess supernatural than it at first 
seemed, and we grew more composed. 

Afcer talking the matter over it was decided that 
Herbert shou'd go to the village, inform old Ned 
of the discovery, and bring him beck wi-h him; 
thinking that the old man, being a sort of link be- 
tween uncle Miles’s time avd ours, might have 
some knowledge of the mystery. 

Herbert soon returfivd, accompanied by Ned, 
and to our great delight by Dr. Willis also, whom 
they overtook, and who had rua down for a day or 
two of friendly chat. As much of the story as 
was necessary to be related was soon told nim, 
and he counselled a prompt investigation. 

We first learned from old Ned that, upon hear- 
ing my brother’s account of the openiny in the 
wall, he was reminded of a circumstance which 
his grandmother had once narrited, but which had 
till pow quite slipped from his memory. When 
the Fort was in course of construction, or after it 
was finished, th«re was circu'ated among the fish- 
ermen a vague rumor that Master Karnly had left 
a place somewhere in the buildia : to bury himself 
in, though no one seemed to know where the re- 
port originated or what it meant. 

Dr. Willis and I decided t» go down alone first, 
he leading the way with a light. Descending a 
flight of stone steps to a depth of twenty feet, we 
found ourselves in a low arched vault ten feet 
square; though we had made up our minds not to 
be surprised at anything, we were really startled 
to see a large brass-covered and padlocked chest 
standing in one corner. 

“ Well,’ said Dr. Willis, ‘‘I presume we have 
here a solution of the mystery you have just told 
me of. Call the others down; tell them to bring 
more light and some tool with which we can force 
the lock of this chest. We will see the end of this 
at once.” 

We were all very quickly on the ground, watch- 
ng with an uncontrollabie nervousness the doctor’s 
efforts to wrench off the rusty fistening; an instant 
more and the padlock fell with a startling clatter 
upon the floor. In a moment there was a dead 
silence, and we glanced at each other as though 
questioning what should be done next. Even Dr. 
Willis seemed awed and disinclined to take the 
second step. Overcoming, however, almost in- 
stantly his momentary hesitation, he lifted the lid 
of the chest, which was packed to the very top with 
silyer and not a little gold. Under two straps 
which were fastened to the inside of the lid rested 
a small package of papers, which the doctor at my 
request immediately took outand examined. The 
first proved to be the leng-'ost will, and was ad- 
dressed to James Karnly, cf Boston. It inclosed 
a smaller parer, which Dr. Willis passed into my 
keeping while he proceeded to read the first. 

That proved to be, as I have said, the will of 
uncle Miles, in which he had left to our great- 
grandfather James Karnly, this chest of money 
‘oget»er with the Fort in which it was concealed 
This was all, and there was no allusion in the 
document to his davgh‘er or to the mysterious 
letter received on the night of her death. 

But the other paper remained to be read, and we 
waited anxiously for its contents. It was as fol- 
lows: 

_ Karnly Fort, Oct. 14th, 17—. 
To Miles Karnly : 

Twenty-five years ago my father, a Spaniard, an 
under officer “™ the Tropic Star, which you then 
commanded, was vour orders shot and thrown 
int» the nea. his offence being a slight display of 
insubordination. You called it justice. I celled 
it murder. And on the deck of that vessel, child 
as J was, I swore I would avenge my father’s death. 
A Spaniard never fuil« to fulfil an oath of ven- 
geance, and I to-night fulfil mine. 

For this hour I have wrought and planned and 
suffered, and now I exult in my triumph. Your 
daughter, who hopes to become my brother's wi’, 
goes with us to return to you scorned and rejected, 
because I go with the~. 

Lronora Dupnet LEone. 





ble burden. The mystery now was cleared away. 
The other bod'es were not found because they were 
not lost Doubtiess the brither and sister had 
placed the victim cf their fiendish plot ia charge of 
the man who belong d to Parson’s Point, and 
whose body was washed ashore soon after the 
storm, while they themselves went on their way 
in security. 

It was an easy matter to establish our title as 
sole héirs to the i: heritance thus opportunely fall- 
ing into our hands, avd then we returoed to the 
city, keeping Karnly Fort, for which we must ever 
feel a peculiar attachment, as a summer residence. 
Herbert has gone to college. 


have concluded that authorship is not my vocation. 
I have, | owever, felt it due to the ghost of my an- 
cestor to tell the story whose subject he so politely 
suggested. I still consider his visit unaccountably 
strange, and I shall feel obli edto any one who 
will explain it to my satisfaction. 








“VICKSBURG IS OURS!” 
BY J. 0. BLYTHE, M.D. 


Hark! borne upon the Southern breeze, 
As whispers breathed above the trees, 
Or as the swell from off the seas, 
Ia summer showers, 
Fall softly on the ears of men 
Strains sweetly indistinct, and then— 
Hist! listen! catch the sound again— 
“Vicksburg is ours!” 


O’er sea-waves beating on the shore, 
"Bove the thunders e’en the storms aie o’er, 
O'er cataracts in headlong roar, 

High, high it towers. 
“‘O’er all the breastworks and the moats” 
The Starry Flag in triumph floats, 
And heroes thunder from their throats 

“ Vicksburg is ours!” 


Spread all your banners in the sky, 

The sword of victory gleams on high, 

Our conquering eagles upward fly, 
And kiss the sturs ; 

For Liberty the Gods awake, 

And hurl the shattered foes a wreck, 

The Northern arms make strong to break 
The Southern bars. 


The flaunting flag, the rebels’ trust, 

Lies trailing in the bloody dust, 

With sword and halberd there to rust 
And rot to shreds ; 

No more from its dishonored grave 

To flout defiance to the brave, 

Who proudly our broad banvers wave 
High o’er their heads. 


All honor to the brave and true, 

Who fought the bloody battles through, 

And from the ramparts victory drew 
Where Vicksburg cowers ; 

And o’er the trenches, o'er the slain, 

Through iron hail and leaden rain, 

Still plunging onward, might and main, 
Made Vicksburg ours. 


Wave, wave your banners in the sky, 

The glory give to God on high, 

In lofty praises far outvie 
All other powers, 

Wha nerved the arms that struck the blow, 

Which in defeat o’erwhelmed the foe, 

And laid his frowning bulwarks low, 
Made Vicksburg ours! 








A FEW FACTS ABOUT VICKSBURG. 


BY ONE WHO TOOK PART IN THE SIEGE. 


WHEN the events of the war against the 
rebellion of 1861 are recorded in history, there will be 
few if any chapters more iateresting than the ore 
whi h recounts the storv of the deeds of the Western 
army, commanded by Gen. U. 8. Grant, durivg the 
brie‘ campaign, which commenced with the capture 
of Port Gibson and terminated by the victorious entry 
into Vicksburg of the army on the aonivereary of 
our national birthday. During that brief period 
71,000 rebels were killed, wounded and captured; 289 
cannon taken, besides other public property to the 
value of $21 000,000, The commander of the gallant 
army who won six battles in ) apid succession, followed 
by the capture of the rebel Sebastopol, has esrned 
for himself an imperi«hable name in American history 
second to no sojdier of our day. 


Before the Siege. 


The “‘ Western Gibraltar,” »8 the people of the Mis- 
s'ssippi were pleased to call the rebel s*ronghold, is 
epaede a a hill or bluff. the higheat poict of which 
is nearly 300 feet abovethe river. The Walnut Hills, 
a litte above Viekeburg, rise boldly, with a'ternate 
sty Faeal Bats ofthat ate gt a 
city are Te 8 , of aout equa’ t. Allt 
~oumvnding pom/‘s on the hills ‘poth in > and ip 
ear of the town were fortified with nearly 200 pieces of 
ear non, age? pee hefore the war, contained 5,000 
inhabitarts. It was Vicksburg. snd vot Charleston, 
where the firet gun wae fired at the old flag, January 
13, 1861. Four daye after Missais*ipoi seceded the 
Qoi‘mun battery was plante’ on the bluffs and fired 
on the Tyler, a vessel which hes since done good 

ervice ‘sa gunboat. Af erthataCu-tom House was 
—— st pany tee = aT. y-. 
time res*rictions were p upon nav ho! 
the Mississippi river. 


After ite Capture. 


Vicksburg. which was reelly a handsome city, wi‘h 
good vublic buildings and many fine residences. sur 
rourd:d with weil-kept and beautiful gardens, giving 
evidence of wealth, good taste and ral prosperity 
has now apre-emivently neglected aud waerworn ap- 
pearance. Some d¢gree or kind of devastation marks 
almost every object you see, and in the exceptional 





cases you mect with dust, decay and neglect. Many 





This, then, was the secret which had preyed on ! hous2s are pierced, otters perforated b 
the old man’s life, aud rendered it an insupporta- | 


Now that the urgency of poverty is not felt, I! 


shot and 
sheli. he pillars of piazzas are knocked down and 
doors and windows smashed. The shops were all 
closed, and presented a d.sty and desertei epp°ar- 
ance, acd in many of the stre+ts you haz to be on the 
qui vive to avoid ta) livg into holes made by our shells, 
The s'reets near to and rauni«g parall 1 with ux 

river were barricaded by oreastwurks und riflepits, as 
a means of defence aguivst attacks by the gunboats. 


The Caves of Vicksburg. 


At every availabie place c.ives were dug. In these 
exves, which varied greatiy in size the women and 
children soogh! shelter from our «hot and shell. Th: 
larg: et one in the city is that of Mr. Thrift, being cut 
through a hil »bout 100 feet in length. In this cave, 
through which a person can walk erect, are fou’ 
apartmerts, the largest one being perhaps 16 f.ct 
equare, ard furnished with acarpet, table. chairs, etc. 
Here bis family, including several daughters, lived 
during the 47 days that our 


* Cannon to right of them, 
Cannon to lett of them, 
Can: On ia front of them, 
Volleyed and thundered.” 


In another smaller room the servants were quartered. 
In the third was +tored their food and torage for 
their cow »nd hogs, gate « journing out of the 
way of al! danger, in the next room. During the day 
many ladies i-sued out from caves, taking their 
chencrs fer successful dodges, I met two sisters wuo 
prided themselves upon their exp rtvess ia getticg 
out of the way of shells, as if it were quite a ladylike 
acn mplishment 


The Number Killed. 


While en route to New York the inquiry was often 
mad. asto how many women and chiliren were 
killed in Vicksborg, and I was glad t» have an oppor- 
tunity of correcting the very eral mi~apprehen- 
sions which I fou'd existed. Ia lieu of there bein 
upwards of 50 k'lled or, as some person< sa » 
several hundred, there were just six-—-four women 
and two childreo. This sta‘emeot was made to me 
bv a Confederate officer, and was corroborated by sev- 
eral citizens of Vicksburg, as well as by two revel 
ladies who tock pesenge in the same steamer on 
whi h 1 came up the Miseissiypi. In addition to 
t 


hose above mentioned, there were quite a number, 
—_ an mapy a8 20 wounded. With one ex 
tion we e 


ounds were slight, the exception heing 
case of an officer’s wife, where arm was 80 badly in- 
jured as to require amputatien. 

Up to the tume of my ceparture no official reports 
of the exact number of the enemy who were killed 
during the siege, or who died from the effecta of sick- 
ness or wounds, bad been received at Gen. Grant's 
headquarters; but it was estimated tuat the number 
was not less than 5,000. 








GEN. GILLMORE’S HEADQUARTERS, 
FOLLY ISLAND, JULY, 1863. 


Tue late advance of Gen. Gillmore on 
Charleston has filled the rebels with dismay, The 
approsch of the engineer who so soon compelled Fort 
Pulaski to hoist the white flag creates an unple sant 
feeling in the hotbed of Secession. On reaching 
Folly Island a gallop of two miles over sand hills, 
through palmetto hummock~-, over underbrush and 
marshe-, brings you to the White House, or rather 
Cam, bell House, so called from its former Secession 
owner. . It is the only plantation house on the island, 
and was the headquarters of Gen. Gillmore while 
posting his 47 guns and mortars in the very face vi 
the enemy, betore his sudden and splendid attack 
which swept the enemy almost off the island The 
house lies nesr the sbore of Folly river, and from its 
wi-dow the spires of Charleston may:e easily dis- 
tinguished, as well as the townof Secessionville, 
where Benham made 80 dis*strous an attack. 

a the 9tho: July Gen. Gillmore here held a con- 
’ sultation with Gens. Seymour, Strorg and Vodges 
oy concerted the plan of the successful operations of 
the next “ay. 

In our parse of June 27 will be founda fine view of 


th« batteries taken on the 10th. The spiles cut by 
= Serrell's engineers were ‘near the boats there 
shown. ' 








JAMESTOWN, VA. 

Tue recent reconnoissance of our gunboats 
up James River led to hopes that a decisive attack 
was to be made on Fort Darling. where our gunboats 
were long since repulsed. Among the spots of inter 
est passed was one which we here present, dnd which 
is full of interest—a rebel battery on the site of 
Jamestown, n°ar the rnins of the old church, a 
rich in all the romantic legends of early V' 
history, the spot where Smith labored to found an 
empire, and Columbue-like was rewarded with chuins, 
the spot where Pocahontas came aftr rescuing the 
infant cojovy from destruction, the = famour, too, 
in the bistory of the first civil war in our land—the 
Soomere ction known in Virginia annals as Bacon’s 
reoellion. 








BRIG.-GEN. JOHN H. MORGAN, C. S. A. 


MorGan, the gucrilla, now safely held a 
prisoner, was born near Lexington, Ky., and was 
noted from boyhood for recklessness and daring. He 
has shown the same traits in war, with the concomi- 
tants of craelty and cowardice. He began av a picket 
murderer, ard then as the leader of a bind of prow- 
ling robbers. His success and the dexterity with 
which he entered the Federal lines in disguise led to 
r-pii promotion, and in the summer of 1862 he ip- 
vaded Kentucky with a cousidersble force, capturb g 
| Lebanon and Cynthiana. destrovivg large quantities 
of Government stores at those and otber points. Dur- 
ing the present summer he crossed into Indiana, but 
the militia turned out in such numbers that Mor; 
never a fighting man, fiea tothe Ohio river; driven 
back by a gun oat, he struck into Ohio, hoping 
there to find the. people less prepared, but after being 
haunted Jown, was st lact taken prisoner, with sbou 
400 of his men, near 1.1 bon, on July 26 the rert of his 
command of about 2,000 having all been taken, killed 
or scattered. 





BRIG.-GEN. JUDSON KILPATRICK. 


Or the young officers who have achieved 
a well deserved eminerce, few stand before the peo- 
ple with higher claims then Gen. Kilpatrick. The 
opening of the wer found him just closing his courre 
of study at West Point. the friends of bis father, the 
late Col. Simon Kilpatrick, of Duckertown, N. J., 
having obtained his appointment as a cadet. 

On the 6th of May, 1861, he was appointed 24 lieu 
tenant in the ist artillery, and soon after ist lieu- 
tenant. He entered service, however, as a captain « f 
the 5th N. Y. S. Volunteess Col. Duryea, and was 
wounded at Great Beth l, wh his heroic friend, 
Lieut. Greble, was killed. On his recovery he war 
eppcinted, Aug. ist, 1861 Lieut -Col. of the Ira Harrie 
cavalry i this regiment, of which he soon bec:me co)- 
enel, did good service under McDowell and e, aid 
Ki patrick wes one of those who developed the cav- 
alry arm and prepared it for the exploits which have 
gratified the country. Gens John Buford and Pleas- 
anton both found him at all times brave, active, ene: - 
getic and canable. 

During Stoneman’s raid at the time of Hooker's 
operations, he led the Ist brizade of the 3d divis' on, 
and rode to the very gates of Ri hmond, retarning by 





way of Yorktown, after baffling all pursuit, losing in 


the 200 miles only one officer and 37 men. In June, 
1863, he was appointed Brig..G-n, Siace then he has 
been the hero of the desperate fight at Aivtie Jane 17, 
as well as of brilliant actions at Mi'ddlebvrs, Har- 
overand Roovsboro. Duricg Meade’s ‘2. pagn he 
has been one of the most efficien’ of our cav-lry 
ofticers, and coatriputed greatly ts the defeat of Lee. 


BOMBARDMENT OF FURT WAGNER. 


Tue siege of Fort Wagner has bcena most 
curious oce, even in the anna's of our strange war. 
Gillmore’s battery and the power‘ul guns of the 
Monitors have proved alike ineffectual. The :ort is 
built of sand, and the effect of shot and she)l on it is 
almost nothing. In some cases a brexch effected by 
one shell is closed by the next, and the rebels close 
their embrasurcs and open new ones wiih the great- 
est ease. 

The bombardment is, how: ver, one of the most fer- 
rible. The Iron ides, the Moniwrs, Fort S.mter, the 
Cummings Point batiery, the rebel b tteries ou J -mes 
Island, and our own on Morris Island, all kceping up 
an incessant cannonade or shelling. 





THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Ir there is a hotter place than New York 
we should like to avoid it. It is impursible to de- 
seribe the kind of beat from which our city has been 
8. fering for the past few days Fat men ooze away 
perceptibly. They walk about like wet r.gs, and lard . 
the lean earth with their gross substance; while your 
lean kine undergoes a dry fry and shrivel op like old 
parchment, At this time nothing s:ems to evj>y ex- 
istence but flies, which revel in the broiting s«liriness 
and stick to the nose, or crawl over the bare sput on 
the back of one’s head with a perseverance wertby a 
better canse Clothing is su; erfuous, and the G. ur- 
gian costume—a straw hat and a pair of spars to kill 
the mosquitoer—is universally sighed for. Nature, 
like hum.nity groans under the intolerable calidity 
of the atmosphere, and vegetabl’s and fruits grow 
prematurely old. I wilt, thou wiltest, he she and it 
wilts, is the despairing moan that goes up to the re- 
lentless sun, Ice is our ovly solace, but somehow or 
the other twenty-five pounds canvot be counted upon 
as more than twelve and a half, on the mis rable prir- 
ciple, we suppose, that the greater the aemand tho 
shorter the wei,ht. 

Under thrse distressing circumstances, we have 
gone about town looking for something worthy of 
note, but our perspiring search was very ill rewarded. 
We wandered from studio to studio, but every door 
was closed, ana the notices appended thereon, “‘ Will 
be back in five minu es,” convinced us that th: gin- 
ulemen of the brush had vamosed into the ple- sunt 
country, for who ever put up +uch a notice but with 
the deliberate iatention to deceive? We tried our 
musical friends, with no better succss The“ poor 
players,” as they used to be called, were beyond our 
reach, of course, for they all, more or less own tix ir 
tuburdan or marine villas, and feel a wholesome con- 
tempt for the plebeians who cannot afford to kick off 
the prosaic dirt of the city for the poetical dust of 
the country. Well, we are glad that the poor players 
have sucha good time of it. After two or three 
days’ travel we gave up our search aftr knowledge 
under difficulties, and like Micawber waited for some- 
thing to turn up. 

One scrap of information we picked up which will 
be good news for our playgoing friends, and that is, 
Waslack’s Theatre will be opened immediately fora 
summer season, under the msnagement of Mr. T. 
Mors the obliging and popular treasurer of that es- 
tablishbment. He nas selectea, we understand, a very 
strong compavy,+nd will p oduce some attractive 
novelties. Among other rumors, it is said that he 
has the origiual Ghost which created such a 
— sensation in London a shurt time since, It 

6 a mechanical illusion as startling as it is i eautiful. 

We thiok that Mr, Moss has a good preepect for a 
successful stasoa; butif he has r-wily ben furtu- 
nate enough to raise this “ Ghost,” he may count 
upoa crowded houses as lony as his eesson losts. 
While speaking of Walla k’s, iti« our painful duty to 
record tne untimely death of Mr. Will.am Reynvids, 
one of the favcrite actors of this establishment, who 
was drowned while bathing at Cliffwood on Thurs- 
day, the 3:h ult, He left a party of friends to enjoy a 
‘ and a swim, ab ent longer than was 
thought necessary, his friends went in search of him, 
but only found his clotbes which were left upon the 
pier. Their search for his body wes unavailiny, Mr. 
Reynol.s wus a native of Philadelphia. He was a 
good actor, aud was very much beloved as a man. 

It is asserted that the riotous sprit which prevailed 
8) generel-y in New York a week ortwo +ince spread 
even to the theatrical profeasion. A charge h«s ben 
made against Mr. James W.CulL.ier, oi Nibio’s Garden, 

by Mr. vliver A Jarvis, for promoting the rot vy 
cheering and striking with a cane. Actor- are pro- 
verbially ambitious and so Mr. James W. Collier may 
con, himself upon having mace his mark— 
wito his cane. In jusiice to Mr, Collier, we will re- 
mark that he states he was forced to j 1 in the :anka 
of the mob, although his feelings uit rly revolted at 
their proceedings. It is very probable that such was 
the rase, as we sDOW some who were compclicd by 
force not only to j.in the ranks but to assist iu tear- 
ing up the railroad tra ks. 

e meet with odd characters in the world. Our 
friend Bag-by has studied the dictionary go diligently 
for many years with the as-istanve of a v bed 
that he has achieved a chaotic coaiusivn of 
ideas in rel.tiop to the meaning and applivat.on of 
words a together wonderful. There is no doubt as to 
his sterling common sense, but his method of conv: y- 
tog it is irre-istibly humorous. He knows a lit'le of 
ever , and he us sérivusly that the ooiy 
way to make first-rate serves wus 10 use Styart’s 
* gradusted” sugar. He hates outré ways, and «oa- 
sivers the sillest thing he ever saw was a fellow 
driving .wo horses down B oadway in “ tantrum” 
f-shion. He loves the good old famiites, and considers 

he shoddy “ acrobite” too mean tu associate with. 
He has his own views about the wer, and considers 
that the “ Hottentote” (Potentates?) at Wa: bingt:n 
are a set of “ bugiers’”’an» nottobet used. He also 
thinks that sol siers marchiog in “ festoons” mu-t be 
tvery pretty sight, and that “Generel Pal-s me’s 
Cavalry” raid into Virginia was the mos¢ dashiog 
undert kine of the war, 

e “ Duk: ’s Motto” continues to crowd Niblo’s 
Garden every right. It has already run tor three 
months, and will hardly have ceased to a tract by he 
time Edwin Forrest commences his euysg+ ment, at 
that est«blishment, some five or six weeks henre, 
Mr. Wheatiry has quite recovered his heal.b, aid acts 
with more spirit th n ever. 

At the Wint r Garden the capita! burlesque of 
‘Leah the Forsook” continues to be highly at- 
*ractive, Some capitel hits of the day are introduce 
which the crowd d audi nees enjoy with gro.t *t0- 
it wiil be performed every n gnt this week. 

Barnum keeps up the +xcitement at * Popular 
Museum, and contrives somehow or "er ty lower 
the temper. ture of his hails of curio~t'€s 4* the heat 
of the w eather increases, so that b» Visitors cin keep 
ol inside while all without ~¢ broiling with bat, 
This is not the lea-t of the atsractions of they Museum. 
The progr mme of thi« we~k’s entertainment is »s 
rich and veried «8 usual, and commande the special 
attention of pleasure-seekers, 





CALL a lady a chicken, and ten to one she 
is angry with you. Tell her she is no chicken, and 








twenty to one she is more angry still. 
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ONCE UPON A TIME. 


THERE never was a sadder dirge 
For miastrel’s harp, or poet’s rhyme, 
Than those few words wherein we merge 
A dead past—“ Once upon a time.” 


In vain years bring their healing balm, 
Thei: kind forgetfulness, in vain: 

That wiaisper breaks the seeming calm, 
And bids the old wound throb again! 


Its charm the buried past recalls : 
A shadow, silent and ‘sublime, 
Across the present sunshine falls 
At those words—‘“ Once upon a time.” 


So memory gifts with holy powers 
A faded violet’s perfume faint, 
Rendering a withered spray of flowers 
Precious as relics of a saint. 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “‘ AURORA FLOYD,” “LADY AUDLEY’S 
SECRET.” “LADY LISLE,” “JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,’ ETC. 


CHAPTER XXXVI.—ANOTHER RECUUNITION. 


LaunceLot DARRELL came to Tollda'e Priory 
upon the day after Richard’s visit to Windsor, 
and it was easy for Eleanor, assisted by her know- 
ledge of what had transpired, to see the change in 
his manner. She spent an hour in the drawing- 
room that morning for the purpose of seeing thir 
change, and thereby finding confirmation of that 
which Richard Thornton had told her. But the 
alteration in the young man’s manner must have 
been very obvious, for even Laura, who was not 
particularly observant of any shades of feeling 
that did aot make themselves manifest by the out- 
ward expression of word or gesture, perceived that 
there was something amiss with her lover, and 
drove Launcelct Darrel well-nigh mad with her 
childish questionivgs and lamentations. 

Why was he so quiet? Why was he so much 
paler than usual? Why did he sigh sometimes? 
Why did he laugh in that strange way? Oh, no, 
not in his usual way. It was no use saying that it 
was so. Had heaheadache? Had he been sitting 
up late at night? Had he been drinking horrid 
wine that had disagreed with him? Had he beena 

augbty, naughty, cruel, false, treacherous boy, 
and had he been to some party that he hadn’t 
told his poor Laura about, drinking champagne 
and flirting with girls, and dancing, and all that? 
Or had he been working too much at his Rosalind 
and Celia? 

With such questions as these did the young 
lady harass and torment her lover throughout that 
uncomfortable February morning ; until at last Mr. 
Darrell turned upon her in a rage, declaring that 
his head was nearly split asunder, and plainly 
telling her to hold her tongue. 

Indeed, Mr. Launcelot Darrell made very little 
effort to disguise his feelings, but sat over the fire 
in a low easy chair, with his handsome dark eyes 
bent moodily upon the blaze. He roused himself 
now and then froma fit of gloomy thought to snatch 
up the polished-steel poker and plunge it savagely 
amongst the coals, as if it were some relief to him 
to punish even them. Another man might have 
feared the inferences which spectators might draw 
from his conduct, but the principle upon whicb 
Launcelot Durrell’s life had been based involved 
an utter contempt for almost every living creature 
except himself, and he apprehenced no danger 
from the watchfulness of the inferior beings about 
him. 

Laura Mason, sitting on a low ottoman at his feet, 
and employed in working a pair of embroidered 
slippere—the third pair she had begwn for the use 
of her future lord and master—thovght him more 
like the Corsair to-day than ever; but thought, at 
the same time, that some periods of Medora’s exist- 
ence must have been rather dreary. No doubt it 
was Conrad's habit to sit and stare at the coals, and 
to poke the fire savagely when things went amiss 
with him: when his favorite barque was scuttled 
by a mutinous crew, or his cargo confiscated by the 
minions of the law. 

Launcelot Darrell was engazed to dine at the 
Priory on the 16th of Febru:ry. Mr. Monckton 
had invited hiw, in order that some matters con- 
nected with Laura’s fortune might be discussed. 

“It is time we should fully understand each 
other, Darrell,” the lawyer said; “so I shal) 
expect you to give me a couple of hours in m) 
study this evening after dinner, if you’ve no objec- 
tion.” 

Of course Mr. Darrell had no objection, but he 
had an almost spiteful manner tht day in his inter- 
course witn poor Laura, who was bewildered by th: 
change in him. 

“ You think it’s strange that I should dislike al) 
this ceremony about settlements and allowance 
Yes, Laura, that’s a pleasant word, isn’t it? Yow 
guardian honored me by telling me he should mak« 
us a handsome allowance for the fir-t few years o' 
our married life. Youthiok 4-ueht to take kind]; 
to this sort of thing. I dare say, and urop quietly 
into my position ot genteel pauperism, d penden 
upon my penc.! or my wife for the dinner I eat anc 
the coat | Fear. No, Laura,” cried the young man 
passionately, “I don't take kindly to it, 1 can’ 
stand it. The thought of my position enra.es m 
against myself, against you, ug inst everybody anc 
everything in the world.” 

Launcelet Darrell talked thus to his betrothec 
while Richard and Eleanor were both in the room 
the scene-painter sitting in a window, makin; 
furtive sketches with a fat little stump of leuc 
pencil upon the backs of divers letters; Mrs. 
Moncktoa standing at another window looking out 


at the leaficss trees, the black flowerless garden-beds, 
the raindrops hanging on the dingy firs and ever- 
greens. 

Mr. Darreli knew that he was overheard; but he 
had no wish that it should be otterwise. He did 
not care to keep his grievances a secret. The 
egotism of his nature exhibited itsel: in this. He 
gave himself the airs of a victim, and made a show 
of despising the benefits he was about to accept 
from his confiding betrothed. He in a manner 
proclaimed himseif it jured by the existence of his 
future wife’s fortune ; and he forced her to apologise 
to him for the prosperity which she was about to 
bestow upon him. 

“ As if it was being a pauper to teke my money,” 
cried Miss Mason, with great tenderness, albeit in 
rather obscure English; “as if I grudged you the 
horrid money, Launcelot. Why, I don’teven know 
how much I’m to have. It may be fifty pounds a- 
year—that’s what I've had to buy dresses and things 
since 1 was fi‘teen—or it may be fifty thousand. I 
don’t want to know how much it is. If it is fifty 
thousand a-year, you’re welcome to it, L.uacelot, 
darling.” 

* Launcelot darling” shrugge’ his shoulders with 
& peevish gesture, which exhibited him as rather a 
discontented darling. 

“You talk like a baby, Laura,” he said, con- 
temptuocusly ; “I suppose the ‘ handsome allowance’ 
Mr. Monckton proaises will be about two or three 
hundred a-year, or so—something that I’m to eke 
out by my industry. Heaven knows he has preached 
to me enough about the necessity of being indus- 
trious. One would think that an artist was a brick- 
layer or stonemason, to hear him talk.” 

Eleanor turned away from the window as 
Launcelot Darrell said this; she could not suffer 
her husband to be undefended while she was by. 
“T have no doubt whatever Gilbert said was 
right, Mr. Darrell,” she exclaimed, lifting her head 
proudly, as if in defiance of any voice that should 
gainsay her husband’s merits. , 

‘*No doubt, Mrs. Monckton; but there's a certain 
sledge-hammer-like way of propounding that which 
is right that isn't always pleasant. I don’t want to 
be remind:d that an artist’s calling is a trade, and 
that when the Graces bless me with a happy 
thought, I must work like a slave until I’ve ham- 
mered it out upon canvas and sent it into the 
raarket for sale.” 

‘Some people think the Graces are propitiated 
by hard labor,” Richard Thornton said, quietly, 
without raising his eyes from his rapid pencil, 
“and that the happiest thoughts are apt to come 
when a man has a brush in his hand, rather than 
when he’s lyitg on a sofa reading French novels; 
and I’ve known artists who preferred that method 
of waiting for inspiration. For my own part, I 
believe in the inspiration that grows out of patient 
labor.” 

“Yes,” Mr. Darrell answered, with an air of 
lazy indifference—an air which plainly expressed 
that he disdained to discuss art topics with a scene- 
paioter, “I dare say you find it answer—in your 
line. You must splash over a good deal of canvas 
before you can produce a transformation-scene, I 
suppose ?”” 

“Peter Paul Rubens got over a good deal of can- 
vas,” said Richard, ‘‘ and Raffaelle Savzio d’Urbino 
did something in that way, if we may judge by the 
cartoons and a few other trifles.” 

‘Oh, of course, there were giants in those days. 
{don’t aspire to rival any such Patagonians. I 
don’t see why people shou'd be compelled to walk 
through a picture gallery a mile long before they 
can pronounce an opinion upon a painter’s merits. 
[ should be very well consented if my chance with 
posterity rested upon half a dozen pictures no big- 
ger than Millais’s ‘ Huguenot ;’ and as good.” 

“ And I'm sure you could do dozens and dozens 
as good as that,” cried Laura. ‘“ Why, it’s only a 
lady tying a scarf round her lover’s arm, and a lot 
of green leaves. Of course its very pretty, you 
know, and one feels very much for her, poor thing, 
and one’s afraid that he’ll let those cruel Catholics 
sill him, and that she'll die broken-hearted. But 
you could paint lots of pictures like that, Launce- 
lot, if you choose.” 

The young man did not condescend to notice his 
affianced wi‘e’s art-criticism. He relapsed into 
zloomy silence, and once more betook himself to 
chat savage kind of consolation afforded by a sturdy 
exercise of the poker. 

** But, Launcelot,” pleaded Miss Mason, pre- 
sently, “I’m sure you needn’t be unhappy about 
my haviog money, and you’re being po.r. There’s 
Mr. de Crespigny’s fortune, you know; he can’t be 
shameful and wicked enough to leave it to any one 
but you. My guardian said, only the other day, 
that he thought it would be left to you” 

“Oh, ah, to be sure,” muttered Mr. Darrell, 
moodily ; ‘ there’s that cbance of course.” 

“ He coulda’t leave Woodlands to those two old 
maids, you know, Launcelot, could he ?” 

To the surprise of the two listeners, Richard 
Thornton and Eleanor, the young man burst into 
a harsh dicdainful laugh. 

“*My respected maiden aunts!” he exclaimed; 
“ poor devils, they've a vice time of it.” 

Until this mcment Richard and Eleanor had 
nost firmly believed that the will which disin- 
nerited Lauuceiot Darrell bequeathed the Wood- 
sands fortune to the two maiden sisters, Lavinis 
ond Sarah de Crespigny; but the young man’s 
Jisdaioful laugh, and the contemptuous yet half 
Jicying tone in which he spoke of the two sisters, 
plaialy revealed that if he knew the secret of the 
jisposal of Maurice de Crespigny's fortune, and 
wnew that ic was not leit to himself; he knew 
ilso that equal disappointment and mortification 
awaited his two aunts. 

He had been in the habit of speaking of them 
sith a savage theugh suppressed animosity. To- 
.ay his tone was utterly cuanged. He had a 
naliciuus pleasure, no doubt, in thinking of the 
jisappointment in store for them, and he could 
affurd now to feel a kind of disdainful compassion 





for all their wasted labors, their useless patience, 


But to whom, then, could the fortune be left ? 

Eleanor and Richard looked at each other in 
amazement. It might have been supposed that the 
old mean had left his wealth to Eleanor herself, 
ivfluenced by the caprice that had induced him to 
attach himseif to her, because of her likeness to 
his dead friend. But this could not be, for the 
invalid had distinctly declared that he should 
leave nothing but George Vane’s miniature to his 
new f.vorite, aud Maurice de Crespigny was not 
@ man to say one thing and mean another. He had 
spoken of a duty to be fulfilled, a duty which he 
was determined to perform. 

Yet, to whom could he possibly owe any duty, 
except to his kindred? Had he any other rela- 
tions except his three nieces and Launcelot Dar- 
rell? He might have other claims uponhim. He 
might have some poor and m: dest kindred who 
had kept aloof from him and refrained fiom paying 
court to him, and whose forbearance he might 
choose to reward in an unlooked-for, unthougkt-of 
manner. 

And again, he might have bequeathed his money 
to some chari‘able institution, or in trust fur 
some new scheme of philanthropy. Such a course 
wou'd scarcely be strange in a lonely old man, 
who in his nearest relations might only recognise 
eager, expectant harpies keeping anxious watch for 
the welcom hour of his death. 

Eleanor Monckton d d not trouble herself much 
about this question. She believed from Launcelot 
Darrell’s manner, that Richard Thornton had 
drawn the right inference from the meeting of the 
young man and the lawyer’s clerk. 

She believed implicitly that Launcelot Darrell 
was disinherited by his great uncle’s last will, and 
that he knew it. 

This belief inspired her with a new feeling. She 
could afford to be patient now. If Maurice de 
Crespigny should die suddenly, he would not die 
leaving his wealth to enrich the traitor who had 
cheated a helpless old man. Her only thought 
now must be to prevent Laura’s marriage; and for 
this she must look to her husband, Gilbert Monck- 
ton. 
“He will never let the girl whose destiny has 
been confided to him marry a bad man,” she 
thought; ‘I have only to tell him the story of my 
father’s death, and to prove to him Launcelot 
D-rrell’s guilt.” 

The dinner went off very quietly. Mr. Monck- 
ton was reserved and silent, as it had lately 
become his habit to be. Launcelot Darrell had 
still the gloomy, discontented air that had made 
him a very unpleasant companion throughout thai 
day. The young man was not a hypocrite, and 
had no power of concealing his feelings. He could 
tell any number of lies that might be necessary 
for his own convenience or safety, but he was not 
a hypocrite. Hypecrisy involves a great deal of 
trouble on the part of those who practise it, and is 
moreover, the vice of a man who sets no litte 
value upon the opinion of his f.llow-creatures. M:. 
Darrell was of a listless and easy temperament, 
and nourished an utter abhorrence of all work, 
either physical or mental. On the other hand, he 
had so good an opinion of himself as to be tolerably 
ind fferent to the opinions of others. : 

If he had been accused of a crime, héwould have 
denied having committed it for his own sake. Bu 
he never troubled himself to consider what othe: 
oeople might think of him, so lo: g as their opin- 
ion had no power to affect kis personal comfort or 
safety. 

The cloth had been removed, for old fashions held 
their ground at Tolldale Priory, where a dinner 4 
la Russe would have been looked upon as an 
absurd insti-ution, more like children playing at a 
feast than sensible people bent upon enjoying a 
substantial meal. The cloth had been removed, and 
that dreary ceremonial a good old English dessert 
was in progress, when a servant brought Launcelot 
Darrell a card upon a salver, and presented it to 
him solemnly amid the silence of the company. 

The young man was sitting next Eleanor Monck- 
ton, and she saw that the card was of a highly 
glazed and slippery nature, and of an abnormal 
size, between the ordinary sizes of a gentleman’s 
and a lidy’s card. 

The dlood rushed to Launcelot Darrell’s fore- 
head as he read the name upon the card, and 
Eleanor saw his under lip contract with a sudden 
movement, expressive cf intense vexation. 

“* How did this—this gentleman come here ?” he 
asked, turning to the servant. 

“The gentleman has driven over from Hazle- 
wood, sir. Hearing you were diniog here, he came 
on to see you, hfe says5 is he to be shown into th- 
drawing-room.” 

“Yes—no; I'll come out andsee him. Will you 
excuse me, Mr. Monckton: this is an old acqaint 
ance of mine? Rather a pertinacious acquaint- 
ance, as you may perceive by Lis manner of fol- 
towing me up to-night.” 

Mr. Darrell rose, pashed aside his chair, and 
went cut of the diuing-room, followed by the 
servant. ; 

The hall was brilliantly lighted, and in the few 
moments during which the servant slowly fol- 
towed Launcelot Darrell, Eleanor had an oppor- 
tiinity of seeing the stranger who had come to 
the Priory. 

He was standing under the light of the large 
gaslamp, shaking the raindrops from his hat 
and with his face turned towards the dining-room 
door. 

He was short and stout, smartly dressed, and 
foppish-looking even in his travetling costume; 
and he was no othr than the talkative Frenchman 
who had persuaded George Vane to leave his 
daughter alone upon the Boulevard on the night o: 
August llth, 1853. 


CHAPTER XXXVII.—LAUNCELOT’S TROUBLES. 

ELEANOR MoncxToN sat looking at the door 
which had closed upon the scene in the lamplit 
hall, almost as if the intensity of her gaze could 








have pierced the solid oaken panel and revealed to 





her that which was taking place - utside the dining - 
room. 

Richard Thornton and her husband, both watch- 
ing her face, wondered at the sudden change in its 
expression—the leok of rapt wonder and amaze. 
ment ‘hat ! ad come ovr it from the moment in 
which Launcelot Darrell had gone out in’o the hall, 
Richard guessed that s.»mething strange and un- 
expected had occurred, but G.Ibert Monckton, who 
was quite in the dark as to his wife’s frelings, couid 
enly stare blankly at her face, and mutely wonder 
at the mystery which tortured him. Laura Maswn, 
who had been throughout the day alarmed by her 
lover’s manner, was too anxious about Launcelot 
Darrell vo observe the face of her friend. 

‘* I’m sure there’s something wrong,” she said; 
“T’m sure there is, Mr. Monckton. You don’t 
know how Launcelot’s been gcing on all day, fright- 
ening me out ef my wits. Hasn’t he now, Eleanor? 
Hasn’t he, Mr Thornton? Saying he wont be a 
pauper, dependent upon his wife, and that you've 
wounded his feelings by talking about Art as if you 
were a bricklayer; or as if he was a bricklayer, I 


‘forget which. I had a presentiment all day that 


something was going to happen; and Launcelot 
did go on so, staring at the fire, and hammering the 
coals, and sighing as if he had something awful on 
his mind—as if he’d committed a crime, you know, 
and was broodiug over it,” added the young lady, 
with an evident relish of the last idea. 

Mr. Monckton looked contemptuously at his 
ward. The girl’s frivolous babble was in horrible 
discord with his own anxiety—a kind of parody of 
nis own alarm. 

“What do you mean by committing crimes, 
Laura?” he said. “I’m afraid you'll : ever learn 
to talk like a reasonable being. Is there anything 
36 very miraculous in the fact that some old ac- 
quaintance of Mr. Darrell’s has ceme down to 
BerksLire to see him, and that, having taken so 
much trouble, he scarcely cares *o go back without 
seeing him ?” 

Laura Mason breathed a sigh of relief. 

“You don’t think, then, that Launcelot has done 
something dreadful, and that this man has come to 
arrest him?” she asked. “It seems so odd his 
coming here on a dark winter’s night; and Laun- 
celot looked angry when he saw the card the ser- 
vent gave h'm. I’m sure it’s something dreadful. 
Let’s go into the drawiog-room, Eleanor. We 
shall have to pass through the hall, and i there’s 
anything wrong we can fiad out all about it.” 

Eleancr started as Laura addressed her, and rose 
suddenly, roused by the necessity of having to at- 
tend to something that had been said to her, but 
scarcely knowing what that something was. 

“Eleanor!” exclaimed her husband, “ how pale 
you are, and how strangely you look at that do r. 
One would think that you were influenced by 
Laura’s absurd fears.” 

‘ “Oh, no! I’m not frightened of anything; only 

She paused, hesitating, and looking down in 

embarrassment. 

“Only what ?” 

‘I happened to see the person who has come to 
speak to Mr. Darrell, and—and—his face reminded 
me of a man I saw a long time ago.” 

Richard looked up quickly. 

“ But was there anything so very startling in the 
mere coincidence of a likeness ?” 

“Oh, no, nothing start'ing.” 

“Upon my word, Eleanor,” exclaimed Gilbert 
Monckton, impatiently, “‘ we seem to live in an at- 
mosphere of myctery, which, to say the least of it, 
is far from agreeable to those who are only honored 
with the post of lookers-on. There, these. go to 
‘he drawing-room with Laura. Mr. Thornton and 
{ will follow you almost immediately. We shall 
have very little pleasure in sitting over our wine, 
with a cons*iousness that a kind of guapowder plot 
is going on in the hall outside.” 

The lawyer filled his glass with claret, and pushed 
the crystal jug towards Richard; but he left the 
wine untasted before him, and he sat silently 
brooding over his suspicions with a bent brow and 
rigidiy-compressed lips. 

It was no use to struggle against his destiny, he 
thought. Life was to be always a dreary French 
aovel, in which he was to play the husband and the 
victim. He had loved and trusted this gil. He 
had seen innocence and candor ing in her 
face, and he had dared to believe in her; and from 
the very hour of her marriage a horrible taansfor- 
mation had taken place in this frank and fearless 
creature. A hundred changes of expression, all 
equally mysterious to him, had converted the face 
ne loved into a wearisome and iacomprehensible 
enigma, which it was the torment of his life to en- 
deavor vainly and hopelessly to guess. Richard 
Chorntou opened the door, and Eleanor gladly 
made her escape from the diaiog-room, holding 
Laura’s hand in hers, and with the signora tollow- 
ing close behind her. The three women entered 
the hall in a group, and stood for a moment look- 
“= Launcelot Dairell and the stranger. 

. Darreil stood near the open hall door with 
ois hands in his poekets, and his head bent in that 
sulky attitude which Eleanor had good reason to 
remember. The stranger, smoothing the wet nap 
of his hat with a careful hand, seemed to be talking 
in a tone of remonstrance, ond, as it were, urgiog 
something upon his companion. This was only to 
be guessed by the expression of his face, as the 
voice in which he spoke was scarcely above a 


whisper. 

The three ladies crossed the hall and went into 
the drawing-room. Eleanor had no need to con- 
firm her sudden recognition of the Frenchman by 
any secend scrutiny of his face. She sat down 
oear the broad hearth, and began to thiak how this 
man’s unlooked for gaming might affect the fulfil- 
ment of her purpose. Would he be likely to 
thwart her? or could he not, perhaps, be iaduced 
wo help her? 

“I must talk to Richard,” she thought. “He 
knows the world better than [ do. I am almost as 
much a child as Laura.” 
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While Mrs. Monckton sat looking ebsently at 
the fire, and trying to imagine how the advent of 
the Frencnman might be made subservient to the 
scheme of her life, Miss Mason burst into a torrest 
of prnegyric upon the stranger’s appearance. 

“ He's such a good-natured-looking dear,” she 
exclaimed, “ with curly hair and a moustache just 
like the Emprror’s: and the idea of a y frightening 
yoyself so about him, and thivking he was a dread- 
ful creature in a slouched hat, and with his coat 
collar turned up to hide his face, come to arrest 
Launcelot for some awful crime. I’m not a bit 
frightened now, and I hope Launcelot will bring 
him into tea. The idea of his being a foreigner, 
too. I think foreigners are so interesting. Don’t 
you, Nelly ?” 

Eleanor Monckton looked up at the sound of 
her name. She had not heard a word that Laura 
had said. 

“«“ What, dear?” she asked, listlessly. 

“Don’t you think foreigners interesting, Nelly ?” 
repeated the young lady. 

“Interesting? No.” 

“What; not Frenchmen ?” 

Mrs. Monckton gave a faint shiver. 

“Frenchmen!” she said. ‘No, I don’t like 
them, I— How do I know, Laura? baseness 
and treachery belong to no peculiar people, I 
suppose.” 

Mr. Monckton and the scene-painter came into 
the drawing-room at this moment, followed pretty 
closely by Launcelot Darrell. 

“What have you done with your friend, Dar- 
rell?” Gilbert Monckton asked, with a look of 
surprise. ° 

‘Oh, he’s gone,” the young man answered, in- 
differently. 

“You've let him go, without asking him to rest, 
or taking some refreshment ?” 

“ Yes, I contrived to get rid of him.” 

“We don't usuaily ‘contrive to get rid’ of 
people when they come here on a wet winter night,” 
said Mr. Monckton. ‘“ You’il give Tolldale Priory 
a name for inhospitality, i fear. Why didn’t you 
ask your friend to stop ?” 

‘Because I didn’t care to introduce him to you,” 
Launcejot Darrell answered, coolly; ‘‘ I never said 
he was a friend of mine. He’s only an acquaint- 
ance, apd a very intrusive acquaintance. He had 
no right to ferret out my whereabouts, and to come 
down here after me. A man doesn’t want past as- 
sociations forced upon him, however agreeable they 
may have been.” 

“ And still less when those associations are dis- 
agreeable. I understand. But who is this man?” 

“He’s a Frenchman, a commis voyageur, or 
something of that kind; by no means a distinguished 
acquaintance. He’s a good fellow, in his own par- 
ticuler fashion, and would go out of his way to do 
me a service, I dare say; but he’s rather too fond 
of absinthe, or brandy, or any other spirit he can 
get hold of.” 

“You mean that he is a drunkard ?’’ said Mr, 
Monckton. 

“T don’t say that. But I know that the poor 
devil has had more than one attack of delirium 
tremens in the course of his life. He’s over here 
in the interests of a patent mustard, I believe, 
lately invented by some great Parisian gastron- 
omer.” 

“ Indeed; and where did you make his acquaint- 
ance ?” 

The same crimecn hue that had mounted to Mr. 
Darrell’s forehead when the Frenchman’s card was 
handed to him dyed his face now, and he hesitated 
for a few moments before replying to Gilbert Monek- 
ton’s straight question. But he recovered himself 
pretty quickly, and answered with his accustomed 
carelessness of manner: 

“Where did I know him? Oh, in London, of 
course. He was an inhabitant of that refuge for 
the destitute of all nations, some years ago, while 
I was sowing my wild oats there.” 

** Before you went to India ?” 

“Yes, of course before I went to India.” 

Mc. Monckton looked sharply at the young man’s 
face. There were moments when the lawyer's pru- 
dence, when the consvientious scruples of an honest 
man got the better of a husband’s selfish fears; and 
in those moments Gilbert Monckton doubted 
whether he was doing his duty towards his ward in 
suff-ring her to marry Launcelot Darrell. 

Was the young man worthy : f the trust that was 
to be confided to him? Was he oa fitting husband 
for an inexperienced and frivolous girl ? 

Mr. Monckton could only answer this question 
in one way. He could only satisfy his conscience 
by taking a cynical view of the matter. 

*Launcelot Darrell is as good as other young 
men, I dare say,” he argued. ‘ He’s good-lovking, 
and conceited, and shallow, and idle; but the poor 
liv le girl has chosen to fall in love with him, and 
if | come between them, and forbid this marriage, 
an! make the silly child unhappy by forcing my 
choice upon her, I may be quite as much mistaken 
as she, and after all marry her to a bad man. I 
may just as well let her draw her own number in 
the great lottery, and trust to Providence for its 
beiog a lucky one.” 

But to-night there was something in Launcelot 
Darvell’s manner which aroused a vague suspicion 
in the breast of the lawyer. 

“Then your friend, the commis royageur, has 
gone back to Windsor, I suppose ?” he said. 

“No; I eould’nt very well avoid giving him a 
shelter, as he chose to come, though he came un- 
invited. I sent him back to H.zlewood with a 
few lines addressed to my mother, who will do 
her best to make him comfortable, I dare say. 
Poor soul, she would scarcely refuse to shelter a 
stray dog, if the wandering cur were in any way 
attached to me.” 

“Yes, Mr. Darrell, you have reason to value 
sour mother’s affection,” answered the lawyer, 
gravely. ‘But we must not forget that we've a 
good deal of business to transact to-night. Will 
you come with me into my study as soon as you've 
Snished that cup of tea?” 


Launcelot Darrell bowed, and set down his tea- 
cup on the nearest table. Eleanor and Richard 
had both watched him closely since his coming inte 
the drawing-room. It waseasy to see that he had 
by no means reeovered from the unpleasant sur- 
prise caused him by the Frenchman's visit. Hir 
careless manner was only assumed, and it was with 
evident difficulty that he responded to each new 
demand made upon his attention. 

He followed Gilbert Monckton slowly and silently 
from the room, without having lingered to speak so 
much as a word to Laura, without haviog even 
made her happy by so much as a look. 

“He might have spoken to me,” the young lady 
murmured disconsolately, as she watched her 
lover’s retreating figure. 

Two hours elapsed before the gentlemen returned 
to the drawing-room ; two dreary hours for Laura. 
who sat yawning over a book, or playing with one 
of ner dogs, which, by virtue of their bighbreeding 
and good conauct, were constant occupants of the 
drawing-room at Tolldale. Richard Thornton and 
Mrs.. Monckton played 2 game of chess, the 
strangest g*me perhaps that ever was played, fur 
the moving backwards and forwards of the ivory 
pieces was a mere pretence, by means of which 
Eleanor contrived to take counsel with her faithful 
ally. 

“Do you think this man’s coming will help us, 
Dick ?” she asked, when she had to!d the story of 
her recognition of the Frenchman. 

Richard shook his head, not negatively, but re- 
flectively. 

“ How can I tell?” he said; “the man may or 
may not be inclined to betray his friend. In any 
case it will be very difficult for us to get at him.” 

* Not for you, Richard,” murmured Eleanor, 
persuasively. 

“ Not for me!” echoed the young man. “Syren, 
mermaiden, witch of the sea, avaunt! It was you 
and the blue bonnet that settled for the shipbroker 
and his clerks. Have you the blue bonnet still, 
Nell? or lave you any other influence in the milli- 
nery line that you can bring to bear upon this tra- 
veller in mustard ?” 

“ But if he should remember me ?” 

“That’s scarcely likely. His face was impressed 
upon your mind by the awful circumstance that 
followed your meeting with him. You have 
changed very much since you were fifteen years of 
age, Mrs. Monckton. You were a feminine hob- 
bledehoy then. Now you are—never mind what— 
a superb Nemesis in crinoline, bent on deeds of 
darkness and horror. No, I do not see any 1eason 
to fear this man’s recognition of you.” 

The expression of Launcelot Darrell’s face had 
subsided into a settled gloom when he reappeared 
in the drawing-room with Mr. Monckton. 

The lawyer seated himself at a reading-table, 
and began to open the evening pipers which were 
sent from Windsor to Tolldale. Launcelot strolled 
over to Laura Mason, and, sitting down beside her, 
amused himself by pulling the silky ears of the 
Skye terrier. 

* Do tell me everything, Launcelot,” said Miss 
Mason. ‘You don’t know how much I've suffered 
all this evening. 1 hope the interview was a plea- 
sant «ne ?” 

“Oh, yes, remarkably pleasant,” answered the 
young man, with a sneer. “I shall not he exposed 
to the reproach of having made a mercenary mar- 
riage, Laura, at any rate.” 

* What do you mean, Launcelot?” cried the 
young lady, staring aghast at her lover. ‘* You 
don’t mean that my guardian’s been deceiving me 
all this time, and that I'm apoor penniless creature 
after all, and that I ought to have been a compa- 
nion, or a nursery governess, or something of that 
kind, as Eleanor was before her marriage. You 
don’t mean that, Launcelot ?” 

“Not precisely,” answered Mr. Darrell; “but I 
mean that the noble allowance of which your guar- 
dian has talked so much is to be two hundred a 
year, which, as we are so unfortunate as to possess 
the habits of a gentleman and a lady, will not go 
very far.” 

‘But ain’t 1 rich—ain’t I an heiress?” cried 
Miss Mason. “Haven't I what-you may-call-’ems 
—expectations ?” 

“Oh, yes. I believe there is some vague pro- 
mise of future wealth held out as a compensation 


me still, Launcelot. Tell me that you don’t hate 
me because I’m poor.” 

The young man took the soft little hand that was 
laid with an imploring gesture on his wrist, and 
pressed it tenderly. 

‘*T should be a brute if I wasn’t grateful for your 
ove, Laura ” he said. “I didn’t wish you to be a 
tich woman. I’m not the sort of fellow who could 
sontentetly accept a degraded position, and sponge 
ypon a wife’s fortune. I only wanted—I only 
wanted my own,” he muttered with a savage ac- 
cent; ‘I’m set upon and hemmed in on every side, 
and I've a hundred mortifications and miseries to 
bear for want of money. But I'll try and make 
you a good husband, my dear.” 

“You will, Launcelot!” cried the girl, melted 
by some touch of real earnestness in her lover’s 
tone that was new and welcome to her. ‘How 
good it is of you to say that. But how should you 
ne otherwise than gocd; and you will be a great 
painter, and all the world will admire you and talk 
about you, and we shall be so happy—shan’t we, 
Launcelot ?>—wandering through Italy together.” 

The young man answered her with a bitter 
laugh. 

“Yes, Laura,” he said, “the sooner we get to 
Italy the better. Heaven knows I've no particular 
interest that need keep me in England now.” 





CHAPTER XXXVIII.—MR. MONCKTON BRINGS 
GLOOMY TIDINGS FROM WOODLANDS. 


For some few days after the Frenchman’s arrival 
Launcelot Darrell stopped away from the Priory, 
much to the regret of his betrethed, whose delight 
in her trousseau was not sufficient to fill the blank 
made by her lover’s absence. Miss Mason roamed 
disconsolately about the house, looking out at the 
bare trees and the desolate garden walks, and 
quoted Tennyson until she became obnoxious to 
oer fellow-creatures by reason of her regret that he 
did not come, and her anxiety that the day should 
be done, and other lameutations to the same effect. 

She ran out of doors sometimes under the bleak 
February sky, with a cambric handkerchief over 
her head, as a sensible protection from the bitter 
atmosphere, and her light ringlets flying in the 
wind, to stand at a little doorway in the high gar- 
den wall, and watch for her lover's coming by a 
narrow pathway through the wood, which it was 
his wont to make a short cut for himself in dry 
weather. 

She was standing in this narrow doorway upon 
the afternoon of the 22d of Fehruary—only twenty- 
one days before that eventful morning which was 
to make her Launcelot Darrell’s wife—with Elea- 
nor Monckton by herside. The short winter’s day 
was closing in, there at least in the low woodland, 
whatever light might linger on the hilltops above 
Tolldale. The two women were silent: Eleanor 
was in very low spirits, for on this day she had lost 
her friend and counsellor, Richard Thornton, who 
had had had no alternative but to leave Tolldale, or 
to forfeit a very remunerative and advantageous 
engagement at one of the Edinburgh theaties, whi- 
ther he had been summoned to paint the scenery 
for a grand Easter burlesque, about to be produced 
with unusual splendor by a speculative Scottish 
manager; and who had, therefore, departed, taking 
his aunt with him. George Vane’s daughter felt 
terribly helpless in the absence of this faithful 
al'y. Richard had promised to attend to her sum- 
mons, and to return to Tolldale at any hour, if she 
should have need of his services ; but he was separ- 
ated from her by along distance, and how could 
she tell when the moment of that need might 
come? She was alone, amongst people who had no 
sympathy with the purpose of her life, and she 
bitterly felt the desolation of her position. 

It was no very great wonder, then, if she was 
thoughtful and silent, and by no means the joyous, 
light-hearted companion whom Laura Mascn had 
loved and clung to at Hazlewood, before the coming 
of Launcelot Darrell. This young lady watched 
her now, furtively, almost fearfully, wondering at 
the change in her, and speculating as to the cause 
of it. 

“She must have been in love with Launcelot,” 
Laura thought; ‘ how could she help being in love 
with him? And sLe married my guardian because 
he’s rich, and now she’s sorry for having done so 
And she’s unhappy because I'm going to be mar- 





for all present deprivations. But really, alyhough 
your guardian took great pains to explain the dry | 
business details to me, I was almost too tired to | 
listen to him; and certainly too stupid to under- | 
stand very clearly what he meant. 1 believe there | 
is some money which you are to have by-and-bye, 
upon the death of somebody. But as it seems that 
the somebody is a person in the prime of life, who | 
has the power of altering his will at any moment | 
that he may take it into his head to do so, I look | 
upon that expectation as rather a remote contin- | 
gency. No, Laura, we must lwk our position 
straight in the face. A life of hard work lies be- 
fore me—a life of poverty before you.” 

Miss Mason made a wry face. Her mind had | 
little power to realize anythiog but ex'remes. Her ' 
idea of poverty was something very horrinle. An | 
existence of beggary, with the chance of being | 
called upon to do plain needlework for her daily 
bread, and with the workhouse at the end of the | 
prospect. 

* But I shall love you all the same, Launcelot,” 
she whispered, “however poor we may be, and 
I ll wear dresses without any trimming, and imita- 
tion lace. I suppose you wouldn’t know imitation 
lace from real Valenciennes, Launcelvt, and it’s so 
cheap. And I'll try and make pies and puddings, 
and I'll learn to be economical, and I've lots of 
jewellery that my guardian has given me, and we 
can sell that if you like. I'll work as hard as that 
poor woman in the poem Launcelot, for your sake. 
‘Stitch, stitch, stitch, band and gusset and seam.’ 
I don’t mind the seams, dear; they'd be easy if one 
didn’t prick one’s fingers and make knots in one’s 
thread; but I’m afraid I shall never be able to ma- 
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nage the gussets. Only promise me that you'll love 





ried to Launoelot. And oh! suppose Launcelot 
should still be in love with her, like the hero of a 
dreadful French novel!” 

The dusky shadows were gathering thickly in the 
wood when two figures emerged from the narrow 
pathway. A tall, slenderly-built young man, who 
switched the low brashwood and the fern with his 
light cane as he walked along, and a puffy little 
individual with a curly-brimmed hat, who trotted 
briskly by his side. 

Laura was not slow to recognise her lover even 
in that dusky light, and Eleanor knew that the 
young man’s companion was the French commer- 
cial traveller. 

Mr. Darrell introduced his friend to the two 
ladies. 

“Monsieur Victor Bourdon, Mrs. Monckton, 
Miss Mason,” he muttered hastily. “I dare say 
you have thought me very neglectful, Laura,” he 
added; ‘but I have been driving Monsieur Bour- 
don about the neighborhood for the last day or two. 
He’s a stranger in this part of the country, though 
he’s almost as much an Englishman as am.” 

Monsieur Bourdon laughed as he acknowledged 
the compliment with an air that was evidently io- 
tended to be fascinating. 

“Y-a-a-se,” he said, “ we have been to Vindsor. 
It is very naice.” 

Launcelvt Darrell frowned, and looked angrily 
at his companion. 

“Yes, Bourdon wanted to have a look at the 
state apartments,” he said; “‘he wanted to com- 
pare them wich those interminanle galleries at Ver- 


sailles, I suppose, to the disparagement of our | 


national glory.” 
“But the apartments are closed,” said Eleanor. 


| 





“Oh! of course,” answered Mr. Darrell, look- 
ing at her rather suspiciously, “they always are 
closed when you happen to want to see them. 
Just like everything else in this world of anomalies 
and paradoxes.” 

** He has taken his friend to Windsor,” Eleanor 
thoucht; “had this visit any relation to his last 
visit? Did he go there to see Mr. Lawford’s 
clerk ?” 

She was helpless without Richard, and could not 
answer this question. 

**T’ll write to him to-night,” she thought, “and 
ask him to come back to me directly.” 

But in the next moment she was ashamed of her- 
self for her selfishness, She might sacrifice her 
own life to her scheme of vengeance. The voice 
of her father crying to her from his unsanctified 
grave seemed for ever urging her to do that; but 
she had no right to call upon others to make the 
same sacrifice. 

** No,” she thought; “ wherever the road I have 
chosen may lead me, however difficult the path may 
be to follow, I will henceforward tread it alone. 
Poor Dick! I have tormented him long enough 
with my sorrows and my helplessness.” 

‘**You’ve come to dine, of course, Launceldt,” 
Miss Mason said, while Eleanor stood motionless 
and silent in the doorway, absorbed in these 
thoughts, and lo king like some pale statue in the 
dusk; ‘‘ and you’ve brought your friend, Monsieur 
—Monsieur Bourdon to dine——” 

“Ah, but no, mademoiselle,” exclaimed the 
Frenchman, in a transport of humility, “I am not 
one of yours. Monsieur Darrell is so good as to 
call me his friend, but——” 

The Frenchman murmured something of a 
deprecatory nature, to the effect that he was only 
a humble commercial traveller in the interests of a 
patent article that was very much appreciated ty 
all the crowned heads of Europe, and one which 
would doubtless, by the aid of his exertions and 
those of his compatriots, become, before long, a 
cosmopolitan necessity, and the source of a colossal 
fortune. 

Eleanor shuddered, and shrank away from the 
man with a gesture almost expressive of disgust, 
as ue turned to her in his voluble depreciation of 
himself and glorification of the merchandise which 
it was his duty to praise. 

She remembered that it was this man, this loqua- 
cious vulgarian who had been Launcelot Darrell’s 
tool on the night of her father’s death. This was 
the wretch who had stood behind George Vane’s 
chair and watched the old man’s play, and tele- 
graphed to his acc mplice. 

If she could have forgotten Launcelot Darrell’s 
treachery, this presence wou'd have been enough 
to remind her of that pitiless baseness. to inspire 
her with a tenfold disgust for that hideous cruelty 
It seemed as if the Frenchman’s coming had been 
designed by Providence to urge her to new energy 
new determination. : 

‘*The man who could make this creature his 
accomplice in a plot against my father shall never 
inherit Maurice de Crespigny’s fortune,” she 
thoueht; ‘“‘he shall never my h » 

bh marry my husband’s 

She linked her arm in Laura’s as she thought 
this; as if by that simple ard involuntary action 
she would have shielded her from Launcelot 
Darrell. 

In the next moment a footstep, the firm tread of 
aman, sounded om the crisp gravel of the garden 
= ae the two girls, and presently Gilbert 
Monekton laid his i , 
shoulder. vs hand lightly upon his wife’s 

She was startled by his unexpected i 
turning suddenly round, looke dat him with a $i 
face, which was a new evidence against her in his 
trouvled mind, a aew testimony that she was keep- 
ing some secret from him. 

He had left Tolldale Priory early that morni 
to give a day’s attention to that business of which 
he had been lately so neglectful, and had returved 
a couple of hours betene his usual time for coming 
_ nt Wh t bri t into the 

. at brings you out into t is bi 
afte:noon, Seer >” he said, a te fey ul 
catch cold in thatthin shawl. And youtoo, Laura; 
I should have thought a seat by the drawing-room 
fire far more comfurtable than this dreary garden. 
Good eveniog, gentlemen; you had better bring 
7°RS young mn open spuelionet 

red som . 
getic nature, and M. Victor Bour omy fed me 
the lawyer’s cold salutation with an infinite number 
of pe = —, r 

** You have come home earl f 
usual, Gilbert,” Mrs. sonekton ald cea 
saying something that might break the silence 
which had followed her husband's coming; “we 
did not expect you until seven.” 

“I came to Windsor by the three o’clock ex 
— og ‘“Sr-—Tr “TI have nut 
come stral ome. sto oodian: 

a ater ae ‘deat teats vind 

Steanor lov-ked up with a new xpres- 
“=> = ~~ ' ee 

‘- And Mr. de Crerpigny—he is better, ad 

“ No,-Eleanor, | feat that you will won hima 
again. The doctors scarcely hope that he will last 
out the week.” 

‘The girl set her lips firmly, and raised her head 
with a resolute gesture—a mute expression of de- 
termination and defiance. 

“I will sec him again,” she thought; “I will 
not trust my hope of vengeance to a chance. He 
may have aiter:d his wii, perhaps. He may have 
destroyed it. Come what may, I will stand beside 
his sick bed. 1 will tell him who I am, and call 
upen him, in my dead father’s name, to do an act 
of justice.” 

Launcelot Darr_ll stood with his head bent and 
his eyes fixed upon the ground. 

As it was the bab:t of Eleanor to lift her fore- 
head with something of the sic of a young war- 
horse who scents the breath of he battlefield afar, 
so it was this young man’s manner to look mo ‘ily 
earthward uncer the influence of any violent agita- 
tion. 
* So,” he said, slowly, “‘ the old man is dying ?” 
“Yes,” answered Me Monckton ; oo. 
uncle is dying. You may be master«f Woodlands, 
Launcelot, before many days are past.” 

The young man drew a long breath. 

“Yes,” he muttered; “ I may—i may.” 

(To be continued.) 
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BS1G,-GEN. JOHN H. MORGAN, 0, 8 A —FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


THE OPENING OF THE 
MISSISSIPPI. 
Vicksburg, Natchez, Port 
Hudson. 


THE great event attuning 
the lyre of poets and the elo- 
quence of genius deserves, too, 
commemoration from the pencil 
of the artist. 

What patriot can fail to look 
with interest on the pictured sem- 
blance of the spot where so many 
of our noblest soldiers fell, in the 
desperate efforts to storm the 
two strongholds of rebellion in 
the West, which held, as in a 
vice, the great artery of com- 
merce, and isolated the north- 
west from the ocean. 

We give this week a fine his- 
torical view of the entrance of 
Grant’s army into Vicksburg, the 
exulting heroes echoing back with 
the roar of ocean the wiad hurrah 
sounded from the cupola of the 
State House by Cols. Coolbaugh 
and Strong, the officers who there 
flung out the flag of the nation 
and by the men who lanted 
there the battle-torn colors of 
the 45th Illinois. 

The troops entered, as our 
readers know, on the 4th of July, 
Col. Maltby and the 45th Illinois, 
the “lead miners,” leading the 
line, a tribute to the gallantry of 





BRIG.-GEN. JUDSON KILPATBICE, U. & A.—FROM A PUOTOGRAPH BY ANTHOSRY. 





A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 


the Colonel and his men. The 
division which entered and took 

ssion was Logan’s division 
{Ransom’s brigade) of McPher- 
son’s corps. 

The Marine Hospital at Vicks- 
burg, the streets barricaded, when 
they were resolved to fight to their 
last man in the city rather 
surrender, show us their losses of 
men anc of moral courage. 

The occupation of Natchez, 
so suddenly accomplished by Gen. 
Ransom and attended with such 
loss to the rebels, is next pre- 
sented. 

Port Hudson, second only to 
Vicksburg in importance of posi- 
tion and resistance to legitimate 
authority, our readers can now 
regard mirrored before them in 

truthfulness; from the river 
and from the land side our views 
of this place, like that of Vicks- 
burg, being made from actual 
observation, and far surpassing 
anything presented by any other 
paper. The railroad depot, one 
of the most imposing structures 
of the place, may also be seen, 
but the river gives occasion to 
what will be regarded with far 
greater interest. The steamers 
stemming the current of the 
Mississippi, bearing from Port 
Hudson the captured garrison of 
the post, and the negroes flocking 
from the plantations to welcome 
the steamers descending the river, 
with the stars and stripes floating 
to the breeze, to them a token 
of emancipation and hope. ay 
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NEGRO PROCESSIONS. 


Masor J. Grant Wriison, of the 15th Illi- 
nojs cavalry, thus describes the negro processiors of 
the eharacter of the illustration in our last, of Jeff 
Davie’s negroes coming tnto camp: 

“The processions that sometimes followed my 
treops to camp, could your readers have seen them, 
would have prodaced unextioguishable laughter. 
They consisted generally of men, women and chil- 
dren—black, mahog wy, yellow and copper-colored— 
the lume, halt and blind, all tattered and torn; some 
mounted on mules, others om brokendown horses, 
some on oxen, and now and then one woul’ be seen 
as’ride of a cow, others on foot, others in broken and 
rickety o'd vehicles, and all carryiog chickens ora 
turkey, or p'g, and loaded down with babies and bed- 
ding and —— of old clothes, with pots and kettlc s and 
other household gods, and all, without exception, on 
a broad grin.” 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Lrevt. HapersHaM relates the following 
anecdote as demonstrative of the Chinese character: 
Some two years since, shortly after the town baker 
(a Chinaman) had poisoned the bread, a merchant 
the breakfest table, and said, 
“ Butler, I don’t like the looke of this bread; take it 
away and eee if it is not poisoned.” 

An r or two later he met him, and asked, 
“ Well, what about the bread.” 

“ He all right, no poison.” 

“ How do you know Con the merchant. 

“ Bottom side (down- ) have got one small boy, 
one coolie; he no got father, no got motber; I give 
he ove peace—he eat, no make he sick. Can secure 
now. 

Mixes Cart, an apprentice boy who had 
not pleased his ccamtores one day came in for a chas- 
eeenent during w his master exclaimed, “‘ How 
nag we you serve the devil +” 

— A “* You know best, sir; I believe 
my inden Will be out in three months.” 

. DRUNK AND SOBER. 
Jack speeds from his wife to get rid of his trouble, 
And revels and drinks till he sees Sone double ; 
But when he has ceased wine and spirits to mingle, 
Oh, what would he give could he see himself single! 


Two countrymen went into a hatter’s to 
buy eme of them a hot. Thay were del ghted with 
the sample, inside the crown of which was inserted a 


eave lass. 
“ What is the glass for?” said one of the men. 
The other, impatient at such a display of rurv! igno- 


rance, ex*l , * for? why, for the man who 
buys the hat to see how it fits him,’ 


MreraBEav, when asked by a friend which 
was the better, the single or the married state, re- 
plied, ‘‘ Whiche . er resolation you will come to repen- 
tance will follow.” 


SomesBopy defines character as “the only 
— property which everybody looks after for 


He who rises too suddenly to the heights 
of fancy will find to his cost how deep is the descent 
to the abyss of disappointment. 


A MINISTER travelling through the West 
in a missionary capacity, several years ago, was hold- 
ing an animated theological conversition with :n old 
lady upon whom he had called, in the course of which 
he asked her what idea she had formed of the doc- 
trine of total depravity. ‘‘ Oh,” said s‘ie, “* I think it 
is a good doctrine, if people would only live up to it.” 


AN editor of a paper lately informed his 
readers that the ladies always pull off the left stock- 
ing last This, as may be supposed, created some 

amoeg bis fair readers, and while in itive 
terms they denied the statement, they insisted that 
he had no business to knuw it, even if such were the 
faet, and prorgunced him no gentleman. Me proves 
it, however, bf a shorta’gument. ‘‘ When one stock- 
ing is pulled off, there is another left on; pulling off 

8 is taking the left stocking off last.” 


Tae ready wit of a trueborn Irishman, 
however humble his station, is exceeded only by his 
gallantry. A few days since we observed a case in 

int. A sudden gust of wind took a parasol out of 

hands of its owner, and before we had a chance to 
recollect whether it would be etiquette to catch the 
my of a lady, to whom we had never been intro- 
uced, a lively Emeralder drop his hod of bricks, 
caught the parachute in the midst of its Elleler-like 
gyratiovs, avd preserted it to the loser with a bow 
which reminded us of r Power. 

“ Faith, ma’am,” said he as he did so, “if you were 
as strovg as you are handsome it wouldn’t have got 
away from you.” 

“ Which +hall 1 thank you for first; the service or 
the compliment ?” asked the lady, — 

*Troth, ma’am,” said Pat, again touching the place 
where once stood the brim of what once was a beaver, 
“that look of your own beautiful eyes thanked me 
for both!” 


LAWYERS are sometimes very particular. 
The other day one of these learned and amiable gen- 
tlemen was waited on by a young man who wished 
his advice, and be by saying— 

“ My father died and made a will ” 

“Is it possible? I never heard of such a thing,” | 
antT thought ft bappened every day.” said th 
‘ 0' t it happened every day.” said the youn 
man; ‘ but if there is to be apy aiffien"* about it. t 








had better give you a fee to attend to the business ” 
The fee was given, and then the lawyer ob-erved— 
“ Oh, [ think I know what you mean. You meant | 
that vour father made a will »nd died.” 
“ Yes, yes; that must be it.” | 


Tue Figaro Programme relates the fol- 
lowing anecdote: Baron Taylor, while travellirg in 
Spain, arrived in the evening atav ion, and sat 
duwn before a stove to dry his boots. Close by wae 
a turnspit dog. which watch d him very attentively. 

“ What ran you give me to eat?” the baron to 
the pecees. " einie 

me eggs,” was reply. 

“No, therrare too mawkish.” 

“ A rabbit.” 

“ That is too indigestible.” 

The attention of the dog became more and more 

to the conversation. 

“ Some ham ?” ° 

e No,” said the baron, “ that would make me thirs- 


“Some pigeous?” 

The here stood up. 

“ No, there is no nourishment in them.” 

“A fowl?” said the hostess, on which the dog 
started hastily out ot the room. 

“ What is the matter with the dog?” said the baron. 

“Oh, nothing at all,” was the reply; “he only 
wishes to escape his work, forh knows if you decide 
on a fowl he wili have to turn the spit.” 


In a very thin house, an actress spoke very 
low in her communication to her lover. Tbe actor, 
whose benefit it happened to be exclaimed with a 
woeful) humor, “ My dear, you may speak out, there 
is nobody to hear us.” 


A Few days since a German was riding 
ong Sansome street, pear Sacramento, when he 
h the whizzing of « ball near bim. and felt bie hat 
shaken. He turned about «nd saw a man a re- 
volver in bis hand, avd he tcok off his hat and found 
a fre h bullet hole in it. 

* Did you shoot at me?” asked the German. 

“ Yes,” replied the other J: “that’s my horse; 
it was atolen from me recen ly. 

“Yc.ua must be mistaken,” said the German; “I 
have owned the horse for three years.” 





“ Well,” said the other, “when I come to look at 
him, I velieve I am mistaken. Excuse me, sir; 
won’t you take a drink ?” 
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No Lady can dispense with 
FRAWK LESLIEZ’S 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 
AND 
GAZETTE OF FASHION. 


Each number cormtains over 100 Fashion 
Tilustrations and the 


LARGEST STEEL FASHION PLATE 


EVEF GIVEN, 
SPLENDIDLY COLORED, 
WITH FULL SIZED PATTERNS. 
A Four Page Plate of elegant designs for 
Fashionable Dresses of every style. 
Besides the part devoted to the Fashions, 
which surpass any English or French 
Gazette of Fashion, the Magazine con- 
tains 80 pages of Tales, Romances, 
Poems and instructive matter for family 
reading, of the highest order, beautifully 

illustrated. 

Miss Braddon’s last Romance, JoHN MakcH- 
montT’s LEGACY, is published, with origi- 
nal illustrations, in this Magazine. Sold 
by all Newsvendors. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duame Street, N. Y. 

Terms 25 cents a number—$3 a year. The 
LADY’S MAGAZINE and TEN CENT 
MONTHLY for $3 75. 


NOW READY, 
No. 32 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
PICTORIAL 


HISTORY OF THE WAR 


This work brings down the narrative far 
later than any other work. It is com- 
piled with the greatest care; is graphic, 
complete, satisfactory, and gives all im- 
portant REPORTS IN FULL. Its 
Illustrations embrace Battles, Siege 
Operations, Skirmishes, Forts, Camps, 
Incidents by Sea and Land, Portraits, 
Maps, and all tham can be required to 
give the reader a life-like representation 
of the GREAT CIVIL WAR. It con- 
tains already nearly 1,000 magnificent 
pictures. Price 25 cents a number. 
Sold by all Periodical Dealers. 

Published by 
FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 

General YY holesale Agent, 











panion in the World is Mr. MERRY- 
MAN’S MONTHLY for August.—Just 
Published—price 10 cents. Containing 
60 Illustrations, Comic and Sensational, 
and 82 pages of the Spiciest Reading 
Matter, consisting of Short Stories, 
Original Anecdotes, Bon-mots, Humo- 
rous Poetry, Burlesque and other Racy 
Reading. Its Cartoons this number are 
a Richmond Cartain Lecture—Stanton’s 
Modest Position—Catching the Alabama 
—Too Late—and other numerous Hits 
at the Times. Sold by all Newsdealers. 
FRANK LESLIE'S 
Publication Office, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 


Miss Braddon’s Novels: _ 
AURORA FLOYD, 
LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET. 


PRICE 50 CENTS EACH. 


The most attractive books of the day. To get « 
legible, handy edit‘on, ask for FRANK LESLIE'S, 





“Phe American Hagie.” 
SOLDIERS AND 4G*NTS send 20. stamp and get 


it and sce the “ BIG THING'’” Add-ess 
410-11 CBAS. A. BALDWIN, Arkport, N. Y. 


Read, Mark and Learn the contents of that 
invaluable work, ‘“‘ The Illustrated M Guide 
and Medical Adviser,” by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 


Mailed in sealed enve on receipt of 25 
Address 58 White Sereke i. Y. 411-14 
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THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
MAGAZINE 
Ever Offered to the Public. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


TEN CENT MONTHLY, 


DEVOTED TO 


Useful and Entertaining Literature. 


This Magazine is mainly devoted to Tales, 
Poems and Sketches by American Au- 
thors, illustrated in the highest style of 
art. The first number contains the 
opening chapters of the thrilling Ro- 
mance, IDA LEE; OR, THE CHILD 
OF THE WRECK. 

Nine Complete Stories, with 12 Iustrations, 
7 Illustrated Poems, with numerous il- 
lustrations of Natural History, Celebrat- 
ed Men, Humorous Scenes and Accu- 
rate Fashion Plates. Price 10 cents a 
number—§1 a year. 

FRANK LESLIE’S LADY’S MAGAZINE 
and the TEN CENT MONTHLY sent 
to one address for $8 75. 


CLEAR THE TRACK 
Fun for the Month and the Million! 
Important to Pleasure Seekers ! 


Saratoga, Long Branch, Newport, Trenton 
Falls, New Haven, Sachem’s Head, etc. 











FRANK LESLIE’S 


BUDGET OF FUN, 


FOR SEPTEMBER. 
FULL OF GOOD THINGS, 
PICTORIAL AND LITERARY. 


GRAND CARTOONS OF 
Uncle Sam Clearing the Mississippi—Plea- 
sant News for our Friends in Europe— 
The Humors of the Draft—and all the 
' topics of the day treated in the highest 
style of Comic Art, besides 16 pages of 
Humorous and Satirical Literature, con- 
sisting of Stories, Yarns, Laughable 
Verses, Western Stories, Bon-mots, and 
the lightest kind of Summer reading. 
The Sketches are by our finest Artists— 
McLenan, Bellew, Newman, Geo. White, 
Leech, Tenniel, Wyand, etc. 
Price 10 cents. 





Just Published - Price 50 Cents. 


ANNETTE ; 


THE LADY OF PEARLS, 
By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “ Camille.” 


A natural, faithful translation of this celebrated 
French novel, which in poral, rivals, if it does 
not surpass, the LADY OF THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel on which LA TRAVIATA is founded. 

To get the best edition of the bcst translation, be 
sure to ask for 


FRANK LESLIE’S EDITION. 





THE . 


GOLDEN BALM OF LIFE! 


OR 
ORIENTAL ELCXTR. 
Providential and Wonderful Discovery! 


A certain Restorative of the 


Mfentai and Physical Bnergies, 


And all Diseases connected with a 


DEBILITATED NERVOUS SYSTEM, 


Such as Neuralgia, Loss of Appetite, Diseased 
Liver, Colds, Coughs, Consumption, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Depressed Spirits, Diseased Kidneys, 
Premature Decay, ete., ¢tc. 

To Clergymen, Public Speakers, Actors, Singers, 
ae pm sy or — MF pe ns oy od ones 

t straip upon the voice, this remedy is inv: e 
oi recuperative properties renew the expended 
vitalicy resulting from exhaustion. 

PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 

A highly concentrated ion, almost instan- 
taneous in its exhilarating, strength and sooth- 
ing effects in all cases of extreme Nervous D-bility. 
Premature ~ yy 2 +y- early exc sses or other causes, 

Can be had in Pint and Quart bottles. 

Price, $3 and 


Address WATSON & OO., New Yosk. 











500 More Agents Wanted !|—Somethinug New !|—$5 
a day guaranteed. No cavital required. Address, 
with Stamp, J. W. STEPHENS, Morristown, N. J. 
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SACHEM’S HZAD HOFEL. 


GUILFORD, COFN. 


The undersi ed takes pleasure in snpouncirg to 
his friends end the pubiie ly, that he will 
this Hotel, Ga the With day of Jen 


This is of modern construction, built _— 
on 4 

tevsive gral with accommodations for 500 questa 
on Long Island Sound, 1° miles 

enet on the New London and Stoning 


are uneurpar 
A neve Yaoht of 40 tons is kept for the 
Guests of this House A Bi) 


o' 
ard with three new marble tables. Two new 
tr Be Alleys, Bathing-houses, with hot and cold 
horses. 
Going from New York to Sachem’s Head, take the 
730 P. M.. Saturday vights, 5:39 
to Sachem’s Head di 


10:5 





: 


ited - The fich 

and lobsters are a | floating in the py 

A as been engaged for the Season 
and will be en hand from the day of opening uxtil the 
as Sy Sew 

- B.—Mosquitoes are never seen at the Head, 
H. LEE SCRANTON, 
New Haven, Jane 1, 1863, 


TONTINE HOTEL, 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Ha resumed the proprietorship of this first- 
clase Hotel, ihe House has been put in perfect order 
from chimney to cellar, the building painted throu; h- 
out, papered and whitewashed—wauter put in, and new 
Bath Rooms added. Large additions have also been 
made in Furniture, etc, snd the old Tontine is now 
equal to any first-class Hotel in the Couatry. Fami- 
lies can bave suits of rooms at either House as low as 
at any first-class House. 

The two Houses are furnished with Meats, Poultry, 
Milk, Batter, eae and Fruit, daily, from his 
farm at em’s Head. 

A Telegraph line is in constant o on between 
the haar mg and connects with all the lines in the 


Unitea 
H. LEE SCRANTON, 
New Haven, June 1, 1863. 
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STOMACH BITTERS 


HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITERS —Who is 
there that does not desire to be always exempted 
from indig«stion—to have a good appetite, a pair irs8 
stomach, a clear head, a reguiar pulse, a healthy «m- 
ey If this meets the eye of apy who are not 

us blessed, let thm try HOSTETTER’S STOM- 
AUH BITTERS. We guerantee that this delightful 
tonic will restore any stomach, however weik.'0 4 
healthy condition ; that it will bring back the truant 
ap and give permanent vigor to the whole sys 
tem. The feeble and emaci:ted, suffering f om ys 
pe} or indigestion in any form, are advixed for the 
sake of their own bodisy and ment»! comfort to !ry it. 
Ladies of the most dlicate constitution testify to its 

lessness and ite restorative properties Pbysi- 
cians everywhere, disgusted with the adultersted 
liquors of commerce, prescribe it as the safest and 
must reliable of all stomachics, and it is certain!y 
much more agreeable than any of the other spirituous 
preparations of the day. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pirrsnure, Pa. 
FoR New YORK, 428 BROADWAY. 





At your own Homes. 
THOUSANDS CAN REALIZE A HUNDI!:) 
DOLLARS WEEKLY —No utensils required ex: vot 
those found in every household; profits 100 per cent ; 
demand st«ple.as flour. It is the greatest disc +ery 
ofthe sge. Full # sent on receipt ¢ ‘wo 


stamos for return post-ge. Address C MUNRO, 
BROWN & CO., No. 74 er Street, N. Y. 


New and Splendid Maps of Giiarlestoz 
Harbor, 8. C., Port Hudson Vie- sburg. sho 10g 
all of the fn, Batteries, R.flepirs, etc., 1 

with a FULL DESCRIPTION o: the same. 

ize a, Se oz 10 nt each. Whoksost: 
€0 cts. . or 100 nts can make 

day sellin there Maps. G. vy. TOMLINSON, 
blisher, 221 Washington Street, Boston, Mase. 
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J. WIMBLOW & GO. 
T2E GRFATESY ie OPPORTUNITY oF 
Fesed D J#¥ 
Lo Low! RICE. 
496,907 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD PENS 
BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC,, ETO., 

ETC. 


Worth. S560,000, 


at, nd ol tobe pa = know 

o 

Send 25 cents which will 

pe Ld what you cen have for 1 ‘~~ che same 
ead hee ol _w a Net snd partion 

Regiment snd Town in 


the country. 
J. H. ai, & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





The Barly Physica! Bogeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


And the early y peels Oe Childaved an? 
Youth, just mem a. R. STONE, Physicisr, te 


the cause of Ner 
yous Debility, Maresmus and Lp 
of the Vital Fluids the oreeaees and bidden 


for utrition and Digsstion. 
ga Fo‘! not to send two red Stamps and otain th's 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW SsTONE, 


to the Troy Lung and Hvgien‘c Institute 
oy sician for Disezses CS Tiree at 





Langs No. 9 Fifth St.. Troy, N.Y. 402-414 
CARDS, 
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Card Pictures, Photographs, &c. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


HAVING ENLARGFD AND IMPROVED HIS 
GALLERY, *%o. 2 4g-NEW Chambers 

has iner’ased facilities for makine © yn dap 
os Photographs, AT THE’ fowEstT FRICES 





The Good Samaritan, 
A New Medical Work. Every person, male and fe 
male, shou'd have asopy. Sent FREE to ap addrese, 
400-12 Address Box 2729, P. O., Philadelp Pa 


The Great Money-Making Artic 
$10 2 day, "Sample, wt ith pertioukers, on vk 
« Gay. le, wi sen’ 
mail, for 25 cer Adiress : ’ 
eH - MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


MINIATURES O IVORY, Rte. 


MER. and MISS WAGNER, 











ARTISTS, 
Studio Building (Dodworth’s), 204 Fifth Aven, 
000 Opposite Madison Square. 





» WEUSICAY, BOXHA 
pay 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 ane 
Panes, and in a ‘al styles Same, 
ws ae Mclodies, 0 - 
+. : v4 varying in pricr 
from heyy 
imho Maid oh és stnia) Yor, 
rier, 21 len Lee (a) ow 
sleal Boxes rzpa’red. ” : oo 










Pensions, Boun Pay; Prize Mone 

for Soldiers wad iret hele’ promptly calecte’ 
Soldiers discharged for w' itled to 

we send our Hana Book of Information s and a Circus’ 
with Lists of prices, by fag 5 with stamp 
to pay gpeare pos BROWN & CO., 
2 Park Place, New York and 476 rth Street, Wash- 
festa, D.C. 410-14 


$1 VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR © 
PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 
pn pn by all who have used it to be, in a 
ed. Sent free by mail. Liberal dis- 
te and the Trade, HANNAH & CO., 


respects, u 
count $0 Aa 
N.Y. Send for a Circular. 


104 John 
309-411 





66 .—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain —y = love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person oe choose, instantiy. This — 
ment»! eequirement all can possess, 


conaiers ith rvs ie ree by mal fo 3 


already sold. Address T 
°Ppublishers, Philsdelphia, 





CAGE !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS BROOKS and Store ) gers, RAGS, 
ROPE BAGGING, COFTON and 8 of peper 


stock, at 40 West ° 
000" CHARLES MAUR & CO. 


Do You Want Luxruriant “Whiskers 
or Moustaches f 


Onguent will force them to grow -.cavily in 
M* one ( the peas face) withcut 





= am or injury to skin. 1--sent By mri’, 
2st free, to any address on receipt helen order. 
&. 6.8 AM, $00 Meapen Bt *2 “er Your 





DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Successors to JAS T DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beekman Street, N. ¥. 
a — G, Derrickson, Heer A. BARTLETT 





$s a! nto wil our Bymetasrine Puxctus, 


sell our EVERLASTING 


KURNITORE, 


Wo. 


Their facilities for manufacturing defy 


FURNITUR:.. 


AND RTA. 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAF,) 


87 Bowery, 


This establishment is six storeys in height. and extends 942 feet through tc N>. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in tae United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or 
Cash. Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSHWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE : 
Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber \*urniture: 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK ard SPPFING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMZER FURNIIURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUOKER’S NIEW STYLE P 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retall price, $2 each. 
competition. 


New York. 


a ae a ae 


im Csi, 


ATENT &PIRIN 


All work guaianteed as represented. 





1,500 Bittles Sold in 10 Days! 


THF GREATEST CURF OF THE AGE! 
THE 


GREEN SEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN AND SPEEDY CURE FOR 


CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 
RHEUMATISM 
AND 


RHEUMATIC GOUT! 


One bottle of this extraordinary remedy will cure 
an ordinary atta-k of Rheumatism, relieving the paip 
mE ti lv. 
Two bottles will cure the most obstinate ose of 
Gout, allaying the paia iu a few hours, reducing the 
swelling and effe ar-dical cure in an incredible 
short space of time. Testimonials of its wonderful 
powers are pouring in upon us. 
PRICE $1 A BOTTLE, 
Address WATSON & CO., 

New York. 











Card Photographs 20 ct h, 6 for $1. 
Coat one stamp. Address Bo: Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 


UPHAMS HAIR DYE 


Only 50 Cents a Box. 


apy RED or FLAXEN HAIR can be changed 
in a few seconds to a natural BLACK er Brown by 
ser rain LIQUID HAIR DYE. the best 

et in the world. a Oe La as UPHAW’S 
YE is warranted to more then 
othe-s sonae $1. ha! it. Sold oy 3. WC. UPHAM, 
403 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, and by Droggists 
everywhere. Sent by express. 








Tobacco Twine, 
Carpet Warp, 
Twine for Hop Vines. 


H A. HARVEY, Twine and Cordege Warehouse. 
Established 1842 at 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 410-12 


“ Something New ond ‘Extra. The Turk- 

ish Pipe and Ce ar-holder combined! U-+eful, cheap 

aud durable. Re-embles a Cigar while it economizes 

like a “ | » “Isalithe go!” A samp'e Pipe, to- 

gether with a rich gliit worh led cents, will be sent, 
aid, for 49 cents. Addres: 

316 12 J. HA, BROWN, “agent, cannite Pa. 


PSOMETHING NEW 


AGENTS WANTED. for our “ RUBY TUBB 
THERMOMETERS.” “HEMMER and SHIELD 

combined, for hand sewing. “ NOVE UNCON 
8L MING CIGAR PIPE ana HOLDER, oan 
“BIRD SEWING HOLDER ” e Lap. “ 1M- 
PROVED COAL O BURNER >a GENTS’ 

MATCH SAFE,”—“IMPRUVED INDELIBLE 
PENCIL,” for M inen, and 6 more novel and 
aseful For and terms, inclose 
stamp. RICE & CO., 37 Park Row, N. Y. 








SS PER Ly | Testimonials of 
evtific men sent free 
ALE, . & CO., Newburypo:t, Mass. 





“ Moustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Gooting. Futing Fishing and a Ae GrReaT SECRETS. 
all BOOK.of WONDERS. 10,000 sold. 11th 


Ea. all rai? ovly 20 cts. co. Hee 
ee E_ HUNTER & « J 





BLOODS HELIX NEEDLES 


BLOOD & CO., Manufacturers, I and Sole 
. Office, 335 Broadway, (Moffatt's Build 
ing), N.Y. 413 








PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guirand, 
Bordeaux, France. 
J. MARC MARTIN, 
BOLE AGE®T FOR TBE UNITED STATES 





Omura 
lars ary free. SHAW & & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


15 No. 203 Pear] Street, N. Y. 


HussaRe BROS 
ROPE S Wome ic 
Surge NewYork OHS 


Are offering the ye mcst accurate, durab'« 
and saleable watcbes in the Americcn m+rkes The 


article especially deservin biic attention a* this 
time is their celebratel. > 


RAILWAY TIMBEEZEPER, 
WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVEY CASE, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES. 


This really meritorious — has been re- 
—. the most favorable notices of the press in all 
parts of the country. 


The New York Weekly, of  Saby 20 1863, says: “‘ We 
have been shown by t ye Messrs. HUBBARD BROs., 
who are the exclucive importers of the article, what 
they most appropristely term the ‘ RAILWAY Time- 
KEEPER,’ — 4 an ie ae filoiched watch which 1s 
werranted to e most accurate time in ali 
climates. The beauty of these Timekeepers is orly 
equal.ed by their cheapnes .” 


The RAILWAY TIMEKEEPER h:s HEAVY 
SOLID STERLING SILVER CASES, (Ceavtiful white 
enamel cial, hands m> guid hands, with superior 

movement, warranted to run and keep ex 

time! Price, per case of half dozen, $04, b 
mail, $1 65 additional for postege—if Registered 20 
ceuta extra. S»ould retail readily at from $20 to $50 
each, Not sold in quantities of less thao six Also, 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS, 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM: 


BEING A HUNTING OR OCPEN Faop crm LApY’s OF 
GENTLEMAN’s WATCH COMBINED, WITKE 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


The N. Y Illustrated News, in its iesuc of Jen. 10 
1863, on page 47, voluntarily wave: “We have heex 
shown a most pieasir g novel Zz of which the Hus 
BARD Baas, of New York, are the sole importers. 11 
is callea the MAGiIc TIME "OBSERVER, and is a Hunt- 
ing and Open F.ce Watch combined. One of the 
prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly the best ar ¢ 
cheapest timepiece for eneral and reliable use ever 
offered. It has within it and connected with its m:- 
shinery its own winding attachment, rendering a key 
entirely unnecessary. The cases of this Waich are 
— of two metals, the outer one being fine It 

gold. it has the im — ru>y action lever 
movement, on is Lanes ; aauee’ % 
ping gure engraved, per. case 0 oze » 
Sample Watthes, in neat morocco bexes, for 
thot prope ee eta Rica. onke ad 
postege is 36 cents.— » ceats 
ditional required. 
We have no Agents or Travell«rs. Buyers must 
with us direct, ordering from this advertisement, 
TERMS, —o, IN ADVANCE. Hemittances may be 
made in ted States money, or draft payable to our 
order in this city. If you wish goods seut by mail, 
enclose the amount of the postage with your order 
rrespondents will please mame the p»ver from 
which they make selections. This prevents errors 
that might otherwise occur. Write your acdr-ses ir 
full. EEGISTERED LETTERS AT OUR RISK. Buyers 
are requested to call in person, when it is convenient 
for them to do so. 


HUBBARD BROS , SoLe ImMPORTZRS, 
169 Broadway and 2 Courtlandt St., N. Y. 





How to Woo and be Sure to Win. 


“PSYCHOLOGIC FASCINATION ”—A book of & 

Lye and five illustrations, containing dir ctions a 
that any person can fuscivate and win the lov: 

= of any person of the opposite sex in 
a thus rendering SUCCESS IN PCOURTSH!T 

OERTAIN. Sent by mail for 50 cents and a 3c. stamp, 

Adéress E. D LOCKE & CC. 
407-411 Box 15.5, Portland, 





oO. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, 


GENTLEMEN'S FUBNISHING GOODS. 


Five Shirts and Collars 
MADE TO ORDER. 
Fine Gauze ~aree 

Undershirt 
$1 te} or a per 
doz. large 
3 tock of  Mostin, Line: 
>and Jean 


Cc. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broar'way, NW. 








Singer & Co.'s Letter A Family S-w- 
ing Machinve, with all the new improvemeuis (Hem- 
mer. Braider, Binder, F-ller, Tues er, Corder, Guther- 
er, ete., etc.) is the cheapest, and best, aod most 
beautiful of all Machines for Yamily sewing ant light 
mennufacturing purposes. It makes the inter ock+d 
stitch (whi h is alike om both sider), and —~" geal 
eapseity for sewing ALL KINDS o* doth, and with 
ALL KiNDs of thread. Even leather. as weil as the 
finest muslin, may be sewn to perfection on ths 
machine. It wil! use 20 «pool cotton as well -s No 
30 hnen thread. What it cando can only be known 
by reeing the maraine tested. 
The Branch Offices aes 
thread, needles, oil, ete., of the weezy beet quality. 

oonend - a gy AS of “ “SixORE & *s Pamphlet.” 

ER & CO., 458 Broadway. N. Y. 


supplied with silk twist, 





50,509 AGENTS WANTED! 
RARH OPPORTUNITY! 


75,000 Watches, Gold Pens and Pencils, 
VEST, GUARD AND NECK CHAINS. 
CHATELAINE CHAINS AND PINS, 
ENGRAVED BRACELETS, 
ENGRAVED SPRING LOCKETS, 
S-al Stove Rings, Calif: rnia Rings, Chased 
Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ 
California Diamond Pins, California Dia- 
mond Ear Drops, Beautifal Sets of Jewel- 
lery, New Styles Studs and Butions, etc., 


Worth $400,000, 


To -c sO. 1or One Dollar each, without regard to 
wlue. end not to oe paid for till you know 
what you are to get. 





im al. transcctions by mail we Staats Going 
the ouriness. 25 cents each, which must encl 
wh ev the r. quest is made to know what you can Reve. 
Aiter know ».g what you can have, then it will be a 
your opt on to send $1, take the srticle or not. 

Five articles can be ordered for $1—eleven for $2— 

jute for $5—sixty-five for $10—an¢ one huncre* 
15, 

With the information «% what you can have will be 
sept a Civcvlar giving jull ivetructions to Agents 
= a full Cataiogue of articieg, and then it will 

st ps oot‘or. to send and get the articles or not. 


“ores” 3. Mm. WARD & CO., 








Box 4876, New Ycrk, 208 Broadway. 
P.8.—Should any article not give entire satisfac- 
tion the same can be return and the money 
refunded. 
utes etpemereceennetie 4 
the Confession. and Esrserience of 
ex Invalid. 


: U9 3LISHED for the benefit and as a warning 
and a caution to young men who suffer from 


Vervous Debility, Premature Deca: » Ge. suppl 

at the same time the means of Self. B pith 
aas | ty himself, after being pu. to a 
pot sine fee ae A addrensed ual rei conics : 
alo a po res. ara e ies 
may Debs of nt lat gS wave 

Esq., Bedford, Kings Coes my Y womiea” 





AGENTS and DEALERS, 


And the trade in generai—the folio list of our 
most rapidly selling articles— Patent Mi Safe for 
Vest Pocket and Indelible Pencil. Very useful for 


marking eas New Magic Tobacco Box Econo- 
mizer. Egyptian Ceme. t—a union with this nope can 
sever. New Card Thermometers and Barometers, 
a:.d 20 more novel and useful articles selling rapidly . 
Send ow. for Circuar, 
RICE & CO,. 83 Nassau St., N.Y., 
408-9 434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 





These Colebrated 
Card enna ouly by 348 5 re 


by 





wend — 











4 ttention, - Soldiers ! ! 


Ev soldier should have 
A BADGE WITH HIS 
NAVE MARKED >= 
TINCTLY u 
Subscribers will forward to 
any soliier in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with 
——~y Compeny y and Regi- 
ment engraved u 
receipt of Due Do. “the 
above cut size 
and a of e furnish. 
ed. It can be ned to 
any garment. Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 
ene Jewellers, 208 pentane ” ¥. 


Union Playing Cards ! ! 


Wational American Amusement Cards. 
Colone! for King, Goddess of Li for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 52 enameled c.rds to the pack. 
Eagles, Shielos, Stars and Flags are the suits, and 
you can play ali the ucual games. Two packs mailed 
free on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade. 
Serd fora Circular. Address 
AMERICAN CARD.CO 
455 Broadway, or 1¢5 William Bt, N.Y. 


Mosquito Shield | or » Guard. 


49 Everybody wants it in fly - mosquito 

po time hans ay yl the army); al < 

: traveller in the cara, to kee 

i cinders out. J. HAVEN’S 

“4 from 8’ cents to $2. J, 
wae No. 80 Nassan Street, N. Y. 

only ee ge tT es no righ its or ames have 

been sold, AGESTS WANTED in aul pacts. It is 

the bert ¥_,. out to ry and pay t. On re- 

ceipt of $1 25, the Shield and Bag will will te sent free 

Send s amp for Circular. 411-14 











the “dust vand 





More than 30 years of sale and use 
st MARSHAL.L’S Catarrh and Headache Snuff, p 4 
groves its great value for al) the common diseases of 
head ; and at thie moment, more of it is used, and 
« stands higher than ever before. Sold by all Drog- 
sis, 414 








Repel Slavens Setters. 


30 per cert prem‘um raid for prizes. Informets> 
furnished. Hichest price paid for Doubloone ard 1! 
kinds ot Gol? 4°71 € Iver. 


oR & CO., Bankers 





Wo 16 Wal} Street, N.Y. 








FRANK LESLIE’S 





ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 




















CIRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES-THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 


Louis NaPpoLEoN—“ By gar! Mistare Bull, dat’s our old friend Jeff Davis—he has got vare moosh de vurst of dat last ditch.” 
JoHN BuLt—“ Come along, Bony, he’s lost all his property—it won't do to notice beggars.” 





TO EVERYBODY 


Who wishes to get rich. We offer 


GREAT INDUCEMENTS 
To sell the largest, best and cheapest 


Stationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Something that everybody wants, and 
NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular and read for yourself. 
° G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y 


$20 AMERICAN $20 | , ++ 
LEVER WATCHES. 


HANDSOME HUNTING CASE GENUINE AME 
LEVERS, for $20. or a case of six for e110. Ww Watches 
of every ‘description a yw ‘owest wholesale prices, 

All orders from the — be pre-paid. 
0000 I.L. FERGUS N, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Splendid Watches given to all « our 
Agents. 
Agents wanted to sell our 
GREAT STATIONERY PRIZE PACKAGE, 


The best in the United States. 
Send for New Circular. Important Information, 
Something ertirely New. 
0000 


WEIR & CO., 34 South Third St., Phila. 
UNION LEAGUE BADGE. 
An Embliematic Silver-plated 

e of the Union of the 











JOHN W. , SYEEEEE, 


P. O. Box 1614, or 111 Fulton 
Street, New York. 








FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


ul, Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Yost 
A Fortress Menses, s asper’s FF f 
Mewberpe, Roya, er « on pe 
be sent, at haif rstes, oy aaeeDEN’ EXPRESS 
Wo. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rstes. 000 





asa amantel to produce a full 
refunded, 
- SHULTS, 


Shults’ 
es of Whiskers in six weeks or mone 
postpaid, for 30cents. Address C. 
Torn 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautifal y ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 
English Movements, perfect time- 
by mail, in = cape for way 8, 
Silver, same as above, $7, Special! 
Sian. CHAS. P. NORTON & on” 

° 38 & 40 Ann Street, N.Y. 








Nervous Diseases and Fh 
TY, arising from — causes 
and reliable treatment orts Of s of the HOWARD 








TO CONSUMPTIVES. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, s copy of the prescrip- 
tion by which he was completely cured of that 
dire d‘sease, Consumption, Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptio:s 
and try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous. 

Address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


with otek stamp) HARRIS ae, Wass. 


WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $24, $60, $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
34LE-MSASUREMERNT FOR ye 


Printed directions for self of petons, 
snd drawings of diferent styles of ype 


ia) LADIES& GENTS 
eeu ony, Lans 


AND 


= CU a = 


ENAMELED WHITE, 


409-200 











st 


Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 





been worn in England for the last two years in —. 
ence to any other collar, as they are readily cleanes 
in one minute. 
To military men or travellers they are invaluable. 
Price $1 each; sent by post on receipt of $1 15. 
Wholesale and retail. 
Agents wanted ay every town and city in the Union. 
For te’ ome na antes te 
8. W ARD, No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





Wanted at $15 per Day. 


We want a Agents and reliable Canvarsers 
fora ay ey ess, at a commission of from $5 to 
pe a4 No humbug! Address C. M. DUNN 

blishers, at either Cincinnati, O., er 
me or is Reade Street, New York. 


mal —For vaiuable information 
we > Male on to ond Fo ‘TrRue, Box 62, Woburn, Mass, 








4 Beautiful Microreope for 30 eis., 
AGNIFYING 600 times, mailed on receipt 
of Five of iy pores, { $i Ad- 

doves F. ROWEN. Rox ©0 ® 


MILLERSc@O7HAIR DYE 
aRSPat cpa Sy as, PE" 














$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, Me = pb ~ Fr Camp, % sell our immensely 
le EXTRA LARGE SIZE 
—— Notions and 
Best and Cheapest ever 
manufactured. Each P contains fine Writing 
Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens Ling ~y 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion P’ 
signs for Needlework, Cotta Keepsakes Household 
Companions, Gust Companions for Soldiers), Parlor 
usements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
Get erals, Gents’ Pocket 


Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Notions of a kinds. Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Ri and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, » ay _ ete., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLABS, if bought ‘separately. Price each 
ONLY 96 cents 1ty-y Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low. 100 to PER CENT PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. Packages of ong put up for Sut- 
lers, Pedlars, Olesale Dealers, etc. DS SENT 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. Al Soldiers 
are to Receive and Sell our Goods. A Splen- 
did Solid silver Watch, English a and 
Correct Timepiece, presented free to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New yay with ws 
aero Inducements, tree. 8. C. RICKARDS & 
GO.,, 20 Nassau Strect, New York, oy Great 
— and Oldest Prize Package House in 
orld. eware of imposters of similar names, 





STATIONERY, tt, 
PRIZE PACKAGES. 


the 





BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular coutain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 








For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 


YOU WANT TO BE 
IF CURED OF SORE LEGS, L.Y.D.S. 
Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 

YVELLow oocs SYRUP, 
Which a the B gt ny the B 
gives Tone 2 Nerves, ‘Strength to tiaclen’ 
and Joint and _— 
which often cures}. 
STREET, N. Y. 

Sold 6022 GRAND STREET. 

Ask for LEATHE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. 
Take no other. Established 1848. Sold by Druggists 
evervwhere, o 











TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 


phn vosniratcemantt sow wa 











LL: ksi 2 
- o_— ne 








|Aveusr 15, 1863. 


a 
—_ Se oS eee Seen 


LOCKW oon's, 675 BROADWAY, 


10 COLLARS 





THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH-LINEPD 
g PAPER COLLAR, 
ri At Wholesale ard Retail, 
€ Q\Gents. « Goods. 
= t! Ihave the est and bert 
| 4 selected stock the city, 
— * land tee to plees= the 
ma & most fastidious. 
= 5 SHIRTS 
a ¢ egee 8 TO ORDER, 
’ pris a establish. 
ra ol nent In this epartment 
2 e{P h have nothing but experi 
° 5 : — ~ and 
ecccesoed employing 8 
een -& 8 enabled to give work 
6 for.......-. 18 {that will prove satisfactory 
6for.......... 21 {to the purchaser. 
Self-Measurement sent NO FIT! NO SALE! 
everywhere a oe attended 
on application. invited to call on 
cuaniae L.  paeeoen. 
| Lafarge block. 675 Broadway, N. Y 





FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 


AT UNION ADAMS, 





637 BROADWAY. 





Farnsworth Patent Window and Car- 
age Washer—Which consists of a sponge or brush, 
with a force pump containing from one to two uarts 
of water, which can be thrown with light or heavy 
force from one to aur feet. It has also a rubber so 

ed that it answers the double = of clean- 
A the extreme. corners of the 6.8 8, and also of 
= shing the same. Price $1 
mts and the trade supplied 23 liberal terms. 
4 ,. with stamp enclosed 
s1ojipt? ANDREWS, No. 11 Elm B8t., Boston, Mass. 
llo 





From a Reliable Source. 

We have been utterly surprised and astonished, as we 
have been utterly surprised and astonished, as we 
have frequently called upon the Wholesale Jewellery 
House of Messrs. 8S. M. WARD & CO., Manufac - 
turing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N.Y., to see the 
amount of business they are doing and the prompt- 
ness with which they fill their orders. We can with 
confidence recommend our readers to patronize this 
bouse if they are in want of anything in the jewellery 
a pen and pencil line.— Working Farmer. 
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